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IN  SOLEMN  dignity  and  strength  the  old  year  has  departed,  giving 
place  to  a  fresh,  new,  season:  in  like  manner  the  retiring  staff  of 
the  Review,  full  of  wisdom  and  experience,  has  withdrawn  into  an 
advisory  background.  We  compliment  them  on  their  successes  of  the 
past  year,  trusting  that  we  may  be  empowered  to  acquit  ourselves  as 
nobly. 

It  is  desirable,  at  this  our  first  opportunity,  that  we  make  a  state¬ 
ment  of  policy.  The  Review  exists  primarily  as  a  student  magazine, 
and  to  a  lesser  degree  as  an  institutional  publication  and  an  Alumni 
record.  We  are  determined  that  as  a  student  magazine  the  Review 
shall  in  the  main  be  a  creation  of  the  students,  for  expression  of  their 
own  ideas  and  opinions. 

The  hegemony  that  is  the  O.A.C.  student  body  includes  many  a 
man  and  woman  who  have  travelled  in  distant  lands,  or  have  had 
interesting  and  unusual  experiences  in  their  own  localities,  and  who 
possess  the  ability  to  narrate  and  describe.  To  such  students  is  this 
issue  of  the  Review  dedicated.  We  invite  the  conference,  the  corres¬ 
pondence,  and  the  contributions  of  all  our  readers,  students  or  ex¬ 
students.  We  wish  to  be  informed  of  the  likes  and  dislikes  of  our 
readers  in  respect  to  the  material  published,  for  only  in  this  way  may 
we  in  time  cater  fully  to  the  wishes  of  all. 

We  propose  to  publish  a  simple,  readable,  well-illustrated  maga¬ 
zine,  that  in  content  is  neither  extreme  nor  subservient  and  that  reflects 
in  a  true  and  impartial  light  the  ambitions,  the  ideals  and  the  activities 
of  us  all. 
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By  Cattleboat  To  Manchester 


by  Agricola  *36 

i 

IT  WAS  four  o’clock  in  the  morning,  and  we  were  nearing  the 
Devil’s  Hole  in  mid-Atlantic.  The  boat  was  pitching  and 
rolling  badly  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  constant  sucking  and  rushing 
of  water  on  the  fo’castle  deck  above.  Now  and  again  the  anchor  on 
the  starboard  side  would  lift  in  a  particularly  bad  roll  and  fall  with 
a  resounding  crash  on  the  iron  plates  of  the  bow  as  the  ship  righted 
herself  again.  Through  the  thick  air  of  the  cabin  which  formed  rain¬ 
bows  around  the  dirty  electric  lamp,  I  could  see  the  night-watchman 
who  had  come  to  wake  us.  He  stood  framed  in  the  small  doorway, 
his  care-lined  face  and  grey  hair  lit  up  by  the  dim  gleams  of  light 
from  the  cabin  lamp.  In  his  hand  he  held  a  large  black  kettle  from 
which  a  strong  odour  of  chicory  escaped  and  filled  the  cabin  with  its 
nauseating  fumes.  I  can  never  forget  the  utter  singularity  of  that 
“coffee”  as  he  facetiously  termed  it — and  anything  bearing  the  faintest 
resemblance  to  it  serves  to  bring  back  to  me  the  memory  of  that  cattle- 
boat  trip  more  vividly  than  anything  else. 

It  was  a  pleasant  end  to  a  long  suspense  that  found  us  leaving  the 
cattle-agent’s  office  in  Montreal  in  April  of  that  year  armed  with 
little  white  cards  on  which  were  inscribed  the  number  of  the  dock 
from  which  the  boat  was  leaving,  and  the  time  we  were  expected  to 
be  there. 

Punctually  at  seven  o’clock  next  morning  we  arrived  at  Dock  16. 
It  was  cold,  and  a  heavy  mist  hung  over  the  tops  of  the  galvanized- 
iron  sheds  which  towered  above  us  on  every  side.  Picking  up  our 
valises,  blankets,  and  bags  of  supplementary  diet  we  trudged  into  the 
large  covered-in  dock  which  constituted  our  last  narrow  limit  of  exist¬ 
ence  before  embarkation.  Every  one  seemed  frantically  busy.  On 
our  left,  behind  neat  piles  of  baled  hay,  lay  a  railroad  siding  and  on 
the  dock  itself,  scattered  here  and  there,  were  stores  of  merchandise. 
Along  the  right  side  of  the  dock  rode  the  “Manchester  Regiment,”  a 
pleasant  contrast  with  her  shiny  black  hull  newly  painted,  yellow 
ochre  deck  fittings,  and  white  bulkhead,  to  the  rather  drab  picture  of 
a  dingy,  badly-equipped  old  freighter  crying  for  a  coat  of  paint. 

Approximately  at  nine  o’clock  a  long  livestock  train  shunted 
slowly  into  the  siding.  The  large  covered-in  gangway,  extending 
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from  the  aft  hold  of  the  ship  to  the  edge  of  the  siding,  was  already 
in  place  and  the  process  of  loading  began.  Down  in  the  two  holds 
of  the  ship,  situated  fore  and  aft,  everything  was  in  readiness  for  the 
cattle.  Along  each  side  of  the  cattle  holds,  at  a  distance  of  approxim¬ 
ately  eight  feet  from  the  steel  wall  and  three  feet  above  the  cattle-deck 
ran  a  ‘‘headboard"  of  strong  two-inch  plank.  This  headboard  was 
braced  to  pillars  bolted  at  frequent  intervals  to  the  ceiling  and  deck 
of  the  hold.  Underneath  the  headboard  was  a  shallow  broad  trough 
made  of  wood,  which  served  as  a  feed  manger  for  the  cattle.  Every 
available  inch  of  room  was  converted  into  accommodation  for  cattle 
by  the  provision  of  a  headboard  and  trough.  In  the  headboard,  holes 
were  drilled  every  two  feet  through  which  the  tie-ropes  were  later 
passed.  Each  hold  had  a  capacity  of  approximately  two  hundred  and 
fifty  cattle.  The  gangway  from  the  deck  was  sloped  down  into  the 
hold  by  means  of  a  slatted  runway,  and  lead  into  one  of  the  side  boxes 
from  which  the  cattle  were  directed  into  all  the  boxes  in  the  aft  hold 
and  then,  by  tunnel,  under  the  coal  bunkers  into  the  fore  hold.  We 
could  see  the  nervous  animals  crashing  over  the  obstacles  on  the  gang¬ 
way,  each  with  a  length  of  rope  tied  around  its  neck,  the  loose  end  of 
which  was  caught  up  in  a  special  knot.  It  was  not  long  before  the 
loading  was  completed  .  .  .  slowly  the  empty  livestock  train 

left  the  siding. 

At  last  we  trudged  up  the  gangway.  The  deck  of  bare  steel  re¬ 
sounded  strangely  to  our  footfalls.  Quarters  were  located  in  the  fore¬ 
castle,  and  consisted  of  two  large  cabins  with  a  passage  way  down  the 
centre.  Each  cabin  was  lined  on  either  side  with  wide  wooden  bunks. 
A  rough  wooden  table  took  up  the  remaining  small  area  and  two 
wooden  forms  were  ranged  along  either  side  of  it.  A  small  cupboard 
for  food  and  cutlery  completed  the  furniture. 

We  were  tying  up  cattle  down  below  when  she  eventually  "got 
under  way."  The  clatter  and  scream  of  the  winches  warping  her  away 
from  the  dock  could  scarcely  be  heard  above  the  noises  made  by  the 
livestock  in  the  holds.  Two  feed  corridors  on  either  side  constituted 
the  only  unoccupied  spaces  other  than  that  provided  by  the  hatchway 
over  the  feed  supply  in  the  hold  below  us.  We  started  tying  in  the 
aft  hold  where  the  quieter  cattle  had  been  placed.  It  was  comparatively 
easy  work;  the  cattle  were  driven  up  to  the  headboards  and  the  tie  rope 
was  seized  and  made  fast  through  one  of  the  drilled  holes.  Wheil  a 
sufficient  number  of  cattle  had  been  tied  into  one  box  a  cross  board  was 
let  down,  and  that  box  was  complete.  After  a  while  dinner  was  an¬ 
nounced  above.  We  climbed  the  steel  ladder  out  of  the  hold  and  made 
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our  way  forward  to  the  forecastle.  On  either  side  the  high  mist- 
ridden  banks  of  the  St.  Lawrence  appeared  to  loom  over  us,  with,  here 
and  there,  a  red  and  white  cottage  at  the  water's  edge,  the  only  touch 
of  colour  in  the  drab  picture. 

A  queer  odour  formed  by  a  mixture  of  soup,  burnt  potatoes,  and 
cabbage  assailed  our  nostrils  as  we  entered  the  cabin.  On  the  table, 
which  was  set  for  seven  of  us,  lay  a  large  enamel  plate  and  pint  mug 
for  every  man  together  with  the  necessary  cutlery.  In  the  centre  of 
the  table  were  three  large  oval  tins  about  three  inches  deep  a  foot  long 
and  eight  inches  wide.  One  tin  contained  a  thick  viscous,  greasy-look- 
ing  liquid  resembling  soup.  The  second  tin  was  divided  into  three 
compartments,  one  of  which  contained  potatoes,  another  cabbage,  and 
the  third  thick  gravy  in  which  the  meat  was  submerged.  The  pud¬ 
ding,  generally  known  as  “Spotted  Dick,”  was  in  the  third  dish.  The 
work  below,  however,  had  made  us  hungry,  and  we  did  more  justice 
to  that  meal  than  it  deserved — we  were  not  always  so  hungry  during 
the  voyage,  however. 

During  the  afternoon  we  continued  to  tie  up  the  cattle.  Mean¬ 
while  the  high-powered  pumps  were  sucking  river  water  into  the  bilge- 
tanks  for  the  cattle.  Eventually  we  encountered  decided  opposition  on 
the  part  of  a  group  of  well  fattened  young  Angus  steers  to  being  tied 
up,  steers  recently  run  in  from  ranges  in  the  West.  Close  restriction 
was  something  very  disturbing  to  them,  something  with  which  they 
had  had  little  or  no  experience.  It  was  a  slow  process  tying  them  up, 
and  it  required  all  our  patience.  Headboards  and  cross  boards  were 
not  very  formidable  obstacles  for  these  active  beasts,  and  woe  betide 
any  unfortunate  cattleman  who  found  himself  crushed  in  a  corner  by 
their  crazy  antics.  Fortunately,  no  one  was  hurt,  although  it  still 
remains  somewhat  of  a  mystery  to  me  how  bodily  damage  was  avoided. 

Watering  and  feeding  began  at  6  o'clock  on  the  first  evening.  The 
cattlemen,  of  whom  there  were  fourteen,  were  divided  into  two  gangs — 
one  for  each  hold,  under  experienced  foremen.  Each  gang  was  divided 
into  sections  of  approximately  three  men,  and  the  exact  amount  of  work 
for  which  they  were  responsible  was  allotted  by  the  foreman.  The 
system  of  watering  appeared  to  us  as  rather  primitive  at  first,  but  under 
the  conditions  imposed  by  a  rolling,  pitching  ship,  was  the  only  prac¬ 
ticable  method.  In  each  hold  four  large  water  tanks  were  provided, 
fed  by  hose  from  the  bilge-tanks  below.  Each  section  of  men  was 
allowed  the  use  of  two  water  tanks  and  eight  buckets.  Many  difficul¬ 
ties  presented  themselves  during  watering,  not  the  least  of  which  was 
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that  the  thirsty  animals  incessantly  knocked  over  nearby  buckets  in 
frantic  efforts  to  reach  water.  The  spilled  water  seeped  through  the 
bedding  of  waste  hay  and  grain  causing  fermentation  which  later  on 
was  to  make  the  hold  almost  unbearable  in  dirty  weather.  When 
watering  was  complete,  bales  of  hay  were  thrown  down  from  the  deck 
above  and  a  good  feed  shaken  up  in  front  of  the  cattle. 

It  was  cold  that  first  night  ai^d  I  was  thankful  that  I  had  brought 
along  a  blanket  with  me,  for  the  two  provided  were  not  enough.  We 
slept  in  paillasses  placed  in  the  wooden  bunks,  and  were  provided  with 
straw  filled  sacks  for  pillows.  Comfort  mattered  little  that  night, 
though  save  for  an  annoying  excess  of  room  in  the  bunks  which  made 
It  necessary  to  brace  oneself,  the  bunks  were  comfortable  enough. 

It  was  not  long  before  we  said  good-bye  to  Anticosti  and  began  to 
prepare  ourselves  for  the  open  sea.  Our  first  day  at  sea  was  decidedly 
rough,  and  orders  to  batten  down  hatches  did  not  increase  our  comfort. 
Fermentation  had  begun  in  the  hold,  and  the  noxious  odours  emanating 
were  unable  to  escape.  Three  or  four  men  refused  to  eat  breakfast, 
which  made  it  easier  for  the  unfortunate  orderly  who  had  to  wash  and 
dry  the  eating  utensils  under  the  worst  conditions.  The  steamer  rolled 
badly,  and  was  given  to  a  nasty  trick  of  pitching  alarmingly  without 
the  least  warning.  Those  in  the  forecastle  suffered  most,  especially 
the  orderly  who,  after  a  sudden  pitch,  would  turn  from  the  cupboard 
to  find  his  washing-up  bucket  upset  and  the  cutlery  scattered  everywhere 
over  the  cabin  floor. 

By  dinner  half  the  men  were  down  with  sea-sickness,  but  excuse 
was  rarely  given  from  work.  Work  and  more  work,  we  found  out 
later,  was  the  only  solution,  for  it  kept  our  minds  occupied  and  strength¬ 
ened  the  will.  In  time  we  were  to  become  accustomed  to  the  sickening 
smell  of  the  hold.  That  night,  as  we  slowly  sucked  oranges,  we  began 
to  wonder  how  much  longer  this  trip  was  going  to  last.  We  were  all 
in  somewhat  of  a  melancholy  mood  and  found  conversation  difficult. 

The  storm  blew  itself  out  after  a  period  of  four  days  and  the  hatches 
were  unbattened.  Again  we  breathed  fresh  air  down  in  the  hold  and 
the  cattle  began  to  show  improvement  by  an  increased  demand  for  food. 
Even  the  sun  began  to  shine  for  a  little  while  during  the  day.  We  were 
blissfully  happy,  as  we  lay  in  the  hatch  tarpaulins  and  chatted  with 
one  another  while  we  watched  the  hard-swearing  sailors  forever  chip¬ 
ping  paint.  The  cattlemen  were  a  mixed  crew  and  yet,  despite  the 
wide  differences  of  opinion  that  existed,  rarely  suffered  from  internal 
dissension. 
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The  daily  routine  of  work  was  easy,  amounting  to  an  average  of 
five  hours  work  per  day.  Watering  was  followed  by  substantial  feeds 
of  hay,  and  the  cattle  were  left  alone  for  two  hours  or  so.  In  the 
morning  when  sufficient  time  for  digestion  of  hay  had  elapsed,  a  sys¬ 
tematic  cleaning  of  troughs  and  passage  ways  was  made,  prior  to  the 
daily  rationing  of  grain  by  the  foreman.  On  alternate  days,  after  the 
grain  had  been  fed,  the  gang  in  each  hold  mounted  the  small  hold  crane 
and  hauled  up  sufficient  feed  for  the  next  two  days  from  the  lower 
recesses  of  the  ship.  Our  time  was  then  our  own  until  3  o’clock  in  the 
afternoon  when  watering  began  again.  And  so  it  went,  the  same 
routine,  day  after  day,  as  the  ship  drew  nearer  and  nearer  to  old  Liver¬ 
pool. 

On  the  morning  of  Sunday,  May  7th,  we  saw  Wales  dimly  in  the 
distance  on  the  starboard  bow.  We  had  passed  along  the  south  side 
of  Ireland  the  previous  evening  without  knowing  how  close  we  were  to 
the  land,  the  only  indications  of  the  proximity  of  which  were  the  scat¬ 
tered  fishing  boats,  miles  from  the  shore,  to  be  seen.  Gradually  we 
began  to  pick  out  houses  as  the  boat  ran  in  yet  closer  to  the  land.  At 
11  a.m.  the  pilot  boat  came  off  from  Liverpool  to  meet  the  steamer  and 
soon  we  were  steaming  up  two  rows  of  twinkling  buoys  as  we  entered 
the  mouth  of  the  Mersey.  The  tide  was  now  on  the  ebb,  making  it 
necessary  to  wait  in  midstream  until  evening  before  the  cattle  could  be 
discharged.  The  anchor  rattled  out  with  a  cloud  of  dust  over  the 
hawse,  the  engines  ceased  to  vibrate,  and  everything  became  very  quiet 
in  the  forecastle. 

At  7  p.m.,  the  anchor  weighed,  tugs  warped  us  in  slowly  to  the 
floating  discharging  dock  which  was  now  about  level  with  the  top  of 
the  river  bank  on  the  Birkenhead  side.  As  the  steamer  came  alongside 
the  dock,  wire  hawsers  were  made  tight  and  the  unloading  of  the  cattle 
commenced,  from  a  door  in  the  side  of  the  ship.  It  was  pleasant  to 
hear  the  familiar  calls  of  the  drovers  as  they  prodded,  the  stiff  cattle 
down  the  gangways  and  across  the  dock  on  to  the  land.  It  was  not 
long  before  every  animal  and  all  extra  feed  had  been  removed,  and  we 
were  ready  to  get  under  way  once  more.  The  ship  steamed  slowly  up 
stream  to  Runcorn,  and  passing  through  a  lock,  made  fast  for  the 
night,  in  the  Manchester  Ship  Canal.  At  5  o’clock  in  the  morning  we 
were  again  on  the  move,  and  nine  hours  later,  after  an  interesting  trip 
through  England’s  most  densely  populated  district,  we  were  in  Man¬ 
chester,  home  for  some  of  us,  but  just  another  stopping  place  on  a  life¬ 
long  journey  for  others. 
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The  Passing  Of  Sam  McCoy 


A  story  of  magic,  danger,  and  death,  as  told  to  the  Editor  by 
one  Alexander  Smith,  a  retired  trader. 


The  man  on  the  beach  sat  on  a  half-buried  log  between  sparse 
patches  of  coco-plum  bushes.  His  head  was  buried  in  his  arms, 
so  that  no  feature  was  discernible,  but  even  at  a  distance  of  several  yards 
an  observer  must  have  noticed  his  breadth  and  strength  of  shoulder  and 
limb.  The  time  was  nearing  midnight,  and  the  full  blaze  of  the  trop¬ 
ical  moon  lent  to  the  spirit  of  the  night  a  glory  and  power  oppressive 
almost  to  the  point  of  poignancy.  The  stars  winked  out  their  story 
of  the  eternal  heavens,  and  upon  the  shore  an  incessant  surging  surf 
thundered.  Despite  the  grandeur  of  the  night,  the  roar;  of  the  surf, 
and  a  heavy,  exotic  perfume  of  nocturnal  flowers,  intoxicating  almost 
in  its  intensity,  the  man  sat  there,  hour  after  hour,  motionless. 

Along  a  narrow  path  winding  through  the  dense,  luxurious  vegeta¬ 
tion  that  fringed  the  shore,  a  figure  stole.  In  the  dim  half-light  it 
appeared  a  shapeless  thing,  sometimes  merging  completely  into  the 
deeper  shadows  thrown  by  a  group  of  coconut  palms,  to  appear  farther 
along  where  a  patch  of  moonlight  fell  upon  a  low  clump  of  pandanus 
and  ferns.  Rapidly  it  moved  along,  approaching  ever  nearer  the  beach, 
finally  to  leave  the  bushes  and  come  to  a  standstill  a  few  feet  from  the 
man.  A  low  voice  called  a  name,  and  the  man  sprang  to  his  feet,  ex¬ 
hibiting  a  tall  powerful  frame.  A  hurried  conversation  ensued,  and 
then  the  man  followed  his  visitor  into  the  bushes  that  fringed  the  beach. 
The  stars  continued  to  twinkle  and  blink,  and  the  surf  never  ceased  for 
a  moment  its  monotonous  tumult,  oblivious  as  they  were  to  the  tragedy 
just  enacted  on  the  beach,  when  a  white  man  had  sold  his  soul  and  his 
racial  pride  to  a  black  voodoo  doctor. 

The  blazing  tropical  sun  was  nearing  its  zenith,  and  in  the  almost 
dead  calm  of  noon-day,  shone  pitilessly  from  a  steel-blue  sky  upon  the 
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tiny  settlement.  Save  for  a  mongrel  dog  or  two,  there  was  no  sign  of 
life  in  the  streets,  but  sufficient  sounds  were  issuing  from  a  small,  square, 
whitewashed  building  to  give  evidence  of  life  in  strength  and  vigour. 
Upon  peeping  through  any  of  the  wide  open  windows,  an  observer 
would  have  seen  five  persons,  four  men  and  a  woman.  The  myster¬ 
ious  man  of  the  beach,  no  longer  silent  and  pensive,  was  engaged  in 
furious  altercation,  almost  to  the  point  of  blows,  with  a  second  man, 
a  bearded,  bald-headed,  short  but  immensely  broad  individual  whose 
profanity  would  have  excited  the  admiration  of  a  trooper.  The  third 
man  presented  a  curious  spectacle  in  that  little  group  of  people,  and  on 
that  out-of-the-way  island,  for  he  had  a  beauty  of  face  and  form  rare 
even  in  the  world's  capitals,  and  he  was  dressed  in  the  height  of  fash¬ 
ion  then  in  vogue  in  Europe  and  America.  His  presence  was  not  of 
such  moment  as  might  be  supposed,  however,  for  he  was  thoroughly 
and  riotously  drunk,  and  was  completely  ignored  by  his  four  com¬ 
panions. 

The  fourth  man  was  of  an  entirely  different  type  from  any  of  the 
others  present.  Anyone  a  reader  of  Edgar  Wallace  would  have  uncon¬ 
sciously  muttered  “Sanders"  upon  first  sight  of  this  man,  for  he  was 
the  very  embodiment  of  Wallace’s  masterly  creation  of  a  British  Colon¬ 
ial  administrator.  Not  a  tall  man,  but  lean  and  lithe  and  clean-shaven, 
deeply  burned  by  the  tropical  sun,  strong  and  resolute  of  countenance: 
elderly,  but  apparently  still  in  the  full  prime  of  physical  manhood.  He 
was  speaking  in  sharp  tones  to  the  fifth  person  present,  a  young  woman. 
“You  will  do  as  I  say,  and  be  thankful  that  you  have  someone  upon 
whom  to  depend  for  direction.  Your  continued  employment  here,  the 
Doctor's  position,  and  my  own,  our  very  lives,  depend  on  your  dispatch 
and  care  in  this  matter.  Constable  Tom  awaits  you  with  my  carriage 
in  the  shed.  Go  as  quickly  as  you  can  to  the  hospital,  and  impress 
upon  Sister  Mary  the  urgency  of  your  request.  As  soon  as  it  is  deter¬ 
mined  whether  it  is  a  boy  or  a  girl,  come  with  the  information  to  Mc¬ 
Coy’s.  Your  arrival  there  should  be  dramatic,  to  say  the  least,"  he 
concluded  grimly.  The  woman,  a  very  fair,  coloured  typist,  turned 
away,  her  pretty  but  dull  face  more  than  a  little  scared.  With  the  per¬ 
fect  physique  of  her  kind,  she  presented  an  attractive  figure,  framed  in 
the  open  doorway,  in  blazing  sunshine.  She  was  usually  more  than 
a  little  saucy  to  her  superiors,  but  for  the  Commissioner  in  his  present 
mood  she  had  nothing  but  fear  and  respect.  With  a  glance  at  the 
drunken  man,  which  he  did  not  fail  to  see,  she  left  the  room. 

The  Commissioner  turned  to  the  quarrelling  men.  “Now  then. 
Hall,  leave  the  Doc  alone  and  get  out.  You’ve  done  enough  harm  as 
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it  is.  You  had  best  get  along  to  the  hospital,  too,  and  if  your  child 
is  not  a  boy,  I  should  not  advise  you  to  stand  upon  the  order  of  your 
leaving  the  island.  There  are  plenty  of  boats  on  the  beach.  It's  no 
use  raving.  Doc,  the  thing  is  done  and  can’t  be  undone.  The  natives 
do  not  love  you,  and  Hall  should  know  how  much  they  hate  him,  after 
what’s  happened.  You  know  that  McCoy  has  been  a  sort  of  a  god 
here  for  more  than  forty  years,  and  his  daughter  is  nothing  less  than 
a  high  priestess.  McCoy’s  off  his  head,  and  he  is  dying,  and  nothing 
can  be  done  about  it.  He  has  promised  that  his  grandchild  shall  be  a 
boy,  to  take  his  place  here,  and  if  it  should  be  a  girl,  after  what  has 
happened  to  the  mother,  the  natives  are  determined  to  dispense  with 
white  government — which  means  us.  You  rat.  Hall,  you  have  got  us 
into  this  mess,  and  you  haven’t  got  the  guts  to  stand  by  us  now.” 

Hall  snarled  something  in  an  undertone,  and  with  a  last  furious 
look  at  the  Doctor,  whom  he  had  hoped  to  intimidate  into  committing 
murder  as  a  possible  chance  of  saving  all  their  lives,  he  left  the  room. 
He  knew  that  the  Commissioner  would  shoot  him  as  he  stood  if  he 
knew  of  a  certain  thing  that  he  had  done,  and  so  he  wished  to  get  out 
of  his  sight.  A  magnificent  figure  of  a  man,  with  a  mien  once  almost 
noble,  now  haggard  and  vicious.  Hall  was  a  striking  example  of  how 
the  white  man  may  go  to  the  dogs  in  the  islands  if  he  does  not  keep 
himself  strictly  under  control.  Affluence,  the  result  of  a  successful 
pearling  expedition,  drink,  and  loose  island  life,  had  played  the  devil 
with  his  health  and  his  character,  and  now  he  was  going  rapidly  down 
the  path  leading  to  a  beach-comber’s  end.  The  flaming  loveliness  of 
McCoy’s  half-caste  daughter  had  attracted  what  remained  of  the  man  in 
him,  and  as  neither  the  Commissioner  nor  the  Doctor  were  interested 
in  women,  and  all  the  white  traders  were  already  very  much  married, 
he  was  the  only  eligible  husband.  Encouraged  by  McCoy’s  fanatic 
desire  for  a  grandson,  he  had  married  the  girl  with  the  timely  assistance 
of  a  visiting  missionary.  For  a  time,  their  domestic  life  was  peaceful, 
if  not  happy,  but  soon  Hall’s  profligate  nature  asserted  itself,  and  his 
wife,  as  delicate  as  an  orchid,  suffered  cruelly.  The  natives,  barbarous, 
superstitious  folk,  had  attempted  to  kill  Hall,  he  being  saved  only  by 
the  timely  intervention  of  the  Commissioner,  who  had  still  some 
authority  over  the  islanders.  As  matters  stood  now,  however,  the 
lives  of  the  entire  white  population  hung  upon  a  mere  biologic  chance, 
for  after  an  all-night  conference  the  island  chiefs  had  arrived  at  the 
determination  to  kill  all  the  whites,  should  the  child  soon  to  be  born 
to  Mrs.  Hall,  be  a  girl,  since  McCoy  would  then  have  no  direct  first¬ 
born  male  descendant.  The  white  population  was  outnumbered  by 
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five  hundred  to  one,  for  it  was  comprised  of  a  few  traders,  one  white 
woman,  a  missionary  nurse.  Hall,  the  Doctor,  the  Commissioner,  and 
his  nephew,  a  bored  young  man  who  had  come  out  from  England  in 
hope  of  finding  something  interesting  in  life,  but  who,  ever  since  his 
arrival,  had  interested  himself  in  nothing  but  a  potent  native  drink. 

After  Hall  had  departed,  the  Commissioner  and  the  Doctor  remained 
engaged  in  earnest  conversation  for  some  time.  The  Doctor  was  an 
Irishman  with  the  patronymic  of  O’Riley.  No  one  knew  his  Christian 
name  or  names,  and  no  one  knew  whence  he  had  come  to  settle  on  the 
island  as  Medical  Officer.  A  man  in  his  early  fifties,  he  was  possessed 
of  a  round  red  face,  a  bushy  black  beard,  and  an  immensely  powerful 
frame.  He  did  not  drink  or  smoke,  and  he  had  never  been  seen  alone 
in  female  company.  He  had  great  liking  for  the  works  of  Jonothan 
Swift,  and  curiously  enough  for  the  poetry  of  Edgar  Allan  Poe. 
Greatly  infuriated  by  the  murderous  suggestions  of  Hall,  he  had  been 
restrained  from  doing  him  bodily  harm  only  by  the  presence  of  the 
Commissioner.  He  and  the  Commissioner  were  now  discussing  ways 
and  means  of  preventing  their  own  unhurried  and  horrid  ends,  but  both 
agreed  that  save  for  the  advent  of  a  man  child,  there  was  no  hope. 
Both  were  armed  with  useful  revolvers,  however,  and  each  would  sell 
his  life  dearly,  should  the  worst  come  to  the  worst.  The  drunken 
man,  the  Commissioner’s  nephew,  universally  known  as  “Bertie,”  had 
now  slumped  into  a  chair,  in  a  stupor.  The  Commissioner  had  no 
fears  as  to  his  immediate  safety,  for  the  natives  would  not  touch  a  man 
in  his  condition,  believing  him  to  be  in  the  power  of  devils. 

Leaving  the  building,  which  was  officially  known  as  the  Residence, 
the  Commissioner  and  the  Doctor  crossed  the  town  and  followed  a 
path  bordering  the  beach,  making  their  way  to  McCoy’s,  where  the 
last  act  in  this  particular  drama  of  the  age-old  conflict  between  white 
and  black  would  be  staged.  McCoy  had  been  pronounced  dying  two 
days  ago  by  the  Doctor.  Inflamed  by  a  raging  fever,  he  was  delirious 
for  the  greater  part  of  the  time,  achieving  consciousness  only  for  a 
moment  or  two  every  few  hours,  always  to  enquire  if  his  grandson  had 
arrived  yet. 

The  headmen  of  the  island  were  gathered  about  the  dying  man’s 
bed,  sombrely  and  silently  awaiting  the  end.  The  chief  witchdoctor 
was  present,  an  aged,  filthy,  monkey-like  being,  indistinguishable  as  to 
sex,  bent  double  over  a  pot  of  horrible,  stinking  mess  that  simmered 
and  bubbled  over  a  slow  fire.  It  was  expected  that  McCoy  would 
recover  full  consciousness  before  the  very  end,  and  the  headmen  wished 
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to  hear  the  last  instructions  of  the  man  whom  they  had  worshipped* 
as  divine  for  more  than  forty  years.  The  business  of  the  witchdoctor 
was  to  determine  when  the  end  was  near.  Of  the  eight  chiefs  present, 
not  one  had  moved  or  spoken  for  several  hours.  Each  stood  leaning 
on  his  spear,  a  terrible,  broad-bladed,  long-shafted  instrument  of  death, 
the  polished,  razorsharp  edges  of  which  winked  and  shimmered  in  the 
pencils  of  sunlight  that  penetrated  through  the  ancient  thatched  roof. 
The  silence  of  the  hut  was  broken  only  by  the  bubbling  and  the  gurgling 
of  the  pot,  the  muttered  incantations  of  the  thing  that  tended  it.  and 
the  weak,  whispered  ravings  of  the  man  on  the  bed.  Outside,  groups 
of  warriors  stood  about  the  clearing,  surrounding  the  hut,  as  silent  and 
as  motionless  as  statues.  In  the  tropical  noon-day  calm,  the  silence  of 
the  land  seemed  to  go  out  to  meet  the  silence  of  the  sea,  a  sea  as  motion¬ 
less  as  a  sheet  of  glass,  there  under  the  lea  of  the  land. 

As  the  Commissioner  and  the  Doctor  made  their  way  toward  the 
hut,  they  had  no  eyes  for  the  gorgeous  vegetation  through  which  they 
passed;  the  magnificent  coconut  palms  which  fringed  the  beach,  the  dark 
red  bougainvillea  vines  that  crept  over  every  dwelling:  the  scarlet  poin- 
cianas  with  their  spreading  branches:  the  syringa  trees  with  their  white 
flowers;  the  mango  trees  and  the  breadfruit,  and  the  thousand  and  one 
other  aristocrats  of  the  botanical  world  that  grew  profusely  on  all  sides. 
They  were  too  much  occupied  with  dark  forebodings.  When  yet  a 
hundred  yards  from  McCoy's  hut,  a  naked  runner  suddenly  dashed  past 
them,  sprang  into  the  clearing,  through  the  motionless  warriors,  and 
into  the  hut.  The  two  men  rushed  up  in  time  to  hear  the  message. 
A  child,  a  boy,  had  been  born  to  the  chief  wife  of  the  headman  of 
McCoy’s  district.  The  chiefs  made  no  sign,  but  the  white  men  felt 
their  hearts  give  a  bound.  It  was  a  good  omen,  and  they  knew  that 
the  chiefs  were  impressed. 

The  Doctor  approached  McCoy's  bedside,  and  in  spite  of  what  in 
modern  slang  would  have  been  termed  "dirty  looks"  from  the  chiefs, 
felt  the  sick  man’s  pulse,  consulting  a  ponderous  silver  watch  as  he  did 
so.  He  pursed  his  lips,  and  shook  his  head,  after  a  moment  or  two, 
moving  away  to  take  up  his  stand  beside  the  Commissioner,  facing  the 
door,  to  await  events.  For  more  than  an  hour  there  was  no  alteration 
in  the  tempo  of  the  room,  till,  gradually,  it  was  noted  that  a  change 
had  come  into  the  witchdoctor’s  chant.  A  rapid,  vibrant  note,  increas¬ 
ing  in  volume  and  clarity,  was  noticed.  Suddenly  the  creature,  he  or 
she,  sprang  erect,  to  reveal  a  fearsome  painted  visage,  and  a  shrunken, 
shapeless  frame  hung  with  charms  and  bones.  It  was  the  same  figure, 
devoid  of  its  noisy  professional  instruments,  which  had  brought  Hall 
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a  message  on  the  beach  the  previous  night.  Hall  had  committed  a 
deadly  sin  against  his  race  by  seeking,  and  paying  heavily  for,  a  mystic 
ceremony  from  the  voodoo  doctor,  which  was  to  ensure  the  birth  of  a 
son.  Now  the  magician  leapt  about  the  room,  shrieking  and  gesticu¬ 
lating.  The  two  white  officials  saw  that  the  liquid  in  the  pot  had 
become  limpid  and  clear;  moreover,  it  seemed  to  be  ebbing  and  flowing 
as  though  under  a  tidal  influence.  Simultaneous  with  this  change  in 
the  pot,  McCoy  ceased  to  rave,  and  lay  still,  his  eyes  weakly,  but  con¬ 
sciously  surveying  the  scene  in  the  hut.  Beckoning  to  the  chiefs  he 
began  to  speak  in  faint  tones,  too  low  for  the  Doctor,  standing  nearer 
than  the  Commissioner,  to  hear.  What  he  said  was  evidently  pleasing 
to  his  hearers,  however,  for  the  other  two  white  men  noticed  looks  and 
grunts  and  looks  that  passed  between  them.  The  witchdoctor  sub¬ 
sided  into  a  corner.  McCoy's  voice  grew  fainter  and  fainter,  and  in¬ 
credulously  enough,  the  Commissioner  and  his  colleague  noted  that  the 
hellish  brew  in  the  pot  seemed  to  evaporate  as  McCoy  grew  weaker. 

Suddenly  the  sound  of  horses'  hoofs  rapidly  approaching  was  heard, 
then  the  sound  of  metal  wheels  on  the  sand.  Warriors  shouted  as  the 
Commissioner's  carriage,  driven  by  a  sweating  native  policeman,  burst 
through  them  and  grated  to  a  standstill  before  the  low  entrance  to  the 
hut.  The  woman  whom  the  Commissioner  had  sent  to  the  hospital 
jumped  from  the  vehicle,  and  almost  fell  into  the  room,  sobbing  inco¬ 
herently  her  news:  “Twins,  twins,  a  boy  and  a  girl." 

Dr.  O'Riley  sprang  to  the  bedside  and  administered  a  hypodermic. 
When  the  influence  of  the  drug  had  sufficiently  strengthened  McCoy, 
he  was  told  the  news.  His  shrunken  bewhiskered  features  relaxed  into 
a  smile,  and  he  muttered,  “God  be  praised.  I  die  happy."  Settling 
back  in  bed,  he  fell  into  a  coma,  passing  in  a  few  minutes  into  the  deep 
sleep  of  death.  The  headmen,  apparently  unmoved  by  the  turn  of 
events,  saluted  the  Commissioner,  whom  they  would  have  as  readily 
killed,  and  departed,  with  the  magician.  The  Doctor  and  the  Com¬ 
missioner  returned  their  revolvers  to  their  holsters,  and  left  the  hut. 
McCoy  was  dead,  the  expected  heir  was  born,  and  the  danger  was  over. 


Above  all  things,  never  let  your  son  touch  a  novel  of 
romance.  How  delusive,  how  destructive  are  those  pictures  of 
consummate  bliss!  They  teach  the  youthful  to  sigh  after 
beauty  and  happiness  that  never  existed;  to  despise  the  little 
good  that  fortune  has  mixed  in  our  cup  by  expecting  more  than 
she  ever  gave;  and  in  general  -  -  take  the  word  of  a  man  who 
has  seen  the  world,  and  studied  it  more  by  experience  than  by 
precept  -  -  take  my  word  for  it  I  say,  that  such  books  teach  us 
very  little  of  the  world.  ■ — Goldsmith 
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THE  “REVIEW"  QUESTIONNAIRE 
Macdonald  Seniors 

1.  Who  wrote  “Antony  Adverse"  ?  j 

2.  Who  is  Carine  Wilson? 

3.  Why  is  Corbeil  famous? 

4.  Who  and  what  is  Capt.  Molyneux? 

5.  Name  a  Rhodes  Scholar  of  local  fame. 

6.  Who  wrote  “Smoke  Gets  in  Your  Eyes"? 

7.  Name  the  King  of  Italy. 

8.  Is  Ravel’s  “Bolero"  a  jackette,  poem  or  tango? 

9.  For  what  is  Ada  MacKenzie  famous? 

10.  Who  won  the  Mulock  Cup  in  1934? 

Fourth  Year 

1.  Who  is  John  Ross  Roach? 

2.  What  is  the  highest  degree  or  diploma  granted  by  the  O.A.C.  ? 

3.  What  does  the  name  Tom  Thomson  bring  to  mind? 

4.  Who  is  Hector  Charlesworth? 

5.  “Nulla  dies  sine  linea."  What  does  this  mean?  Where  is 
it  found. 

6.  Did  Jerome  Kern  write  “Three  Men  in  a  Boat"? 

7.  What  composition  by  whom  won  the  Pulitzer  Prize  for  1934?| 

8.  What  does  C.C.F.  mean?  j 

9.  Who  are  the  following  Steins:  Ein — ,  Gert — ,  and  Ep — ?  I 

10.  What  about  Prof.  Piccard  and  the  bathysphere?  | 

(For  answers  see  page  Z38)  ‘ 


FROM  LIVERPOOL  ACROSS  THE  ATLANTIC 

The  ancient  association  between  Canada  and  Liverpool  in  England 
has  been  celebrated  many  times  and  oft  in  song  and  story,  but,  evidently 
to  make  sure  that  there  can  no  longer  be  any  possible  doubt  about  the 
matter,  Canada  has  erected  on  the  banks  of  the  river  Mersey  the  largest 
“Neon"  sign  ever  known  in  the  British  Isles.  It  stands  on  the  Cheshire 
side  of  the  river  opposite  the  Liverpool  landing  stage  and  at  once  offers 
an  exhilarating  welcome  to  arriving  Canadians  and  a  reminder  to  “the 
old  folks  at  home"  that  Britain’s  premier  Dominion  is  really  on  the 
map.  The  sign  cannot  be  hid.  It  is  110  feet  high  and  83  feet  wide. 
The  word  “Canada"  on  a  maple  leaf,  with  the  smaller  word  “quality" 
enclosed  in  a  triangle  below,  breaks  the  sky-line  by  day.  By  night  it 
flashes  in  gay  colours  outwards  across  the  rippling  waters  of  the  Mersey, 
and  neither  storm  nor  fog  can  bate  its  purposeful  message.  As  a  matter 
of  architectural  interest  the  sign  contains  about  a  mile  of  Neon  piping. 
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HIGHLIGHTS  OF  COLLEGE  LIFE 


'‘Comb  down  his  hair;  look,  look!  it  stands  upright." 
Thus  spoke  William  the  Bard.  The  name  William,  or  as  we 
vulgarians  would  say,  Bill,  has  marked  many  a  famous  mortal, 
and  although  as  someone  has  said,  a  great  man  without  merit 
is  like  an  epitaph  on  a  coffin,  you  will  agree  I  think  that  as 
great  a  genius  may  guide  the  blades  of  a  pair  of  scissors  as  the 
inky  end  of  any  pen  point. 


To  sensitive  people  such  as  you  and  I  the  conversation  of 
a  Barber  is  as  important  as  his  tonsorial  skill,  so  long  of  course 
as  a  deep  immersion  in  the  former  does  not  lead  to  an  undue 
exercise  of  the  latter. 


So  that  we  hope  we  echo  the  grateful  thanks  of  many  an 
undergraduate  and  graduate  when  we  recall,  not  only  that 
delightful  airy  feeling  of  a  freshly  shorn  thatch  (to  mix  our 
metaphors)  but  the  extra  jingle  with  which  our  pockets  are 
wont  to  give,  after,  let  us  suppose,  a  hockey  game,  as  a  result 
of  advice  gratuitously  tendered  by  our  inflexible  oracle  Barber 
the  Bill,  or  should  we  say  Bill  the  Barber?  But  whatever  you 
will,  may  those  cheerful  snips  be  heard  for  many  a  long  day 
to  come. 
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Goad 

THINK  OF  A  NUMBER! 

— “Hello!  What's  that?  She’s  not  in?  Oh,  all  right,  thank 
you.” 


“Hello — Just  a  moment.  I'll  call  her.’’ — “Oh,  Hello.  It's  nice 
to  hear  your  voice  again.  Did  you  have  an  enjoyable  holiday?  Yes, 
I  did  too.  Thanks  ever  so  much  for  the  card.  I  wanted  so  much  to 
send  you  one,  but  forgot  your  address.  Oh,  dear  no,  I  didn't  think  of 
the  school  calendar.  What’s  that  again?  Oh,  I'd  just  love  to.  Gee, 
I  wish  all  these  kids  were  out  of  hearing  distance.  You'll  be  over  at 
7.30?  That's  just  lovely.  It's  nice  to  go  home,  but  it’s  so  much 
nicer  to  be  back  again.  Good-bye  then  'til  to-night.” 

Well,  you’re  right.  O.A.C.’s  paying  guests  are  back  for  another 
short  stay  and  already  two  telephone  operators  have  had  to  be  treated 
for  nerves. 

I  don’t  know  what  strange  power  the  ladies  of  our  Campus  exer¬ 
cise  over  the  gentlemen,  but,  believe  me,  it  is  certainly  being  exercised — 
to  the  limit.  I  guess  Joe  Penner  would  just  burst  out  with  his  inimit¬ 
able  “Woe  is  me. — Whoa  oa  oa  is  me.” 


It  is  the  policy  of  the  department  to  let  the  dead  past  bury  its  dead 
and  though  we  hesitate  to  conjure  up  the  ghosts  of  past  events,  on  this 
occasion,  we  must  ask  leave  of  our  readers  to  slip  back  into  1934  for 
a  few  moments  in  order  that  we  may  relate  certain  events  in  their  pro¬ 
per  sequence. 

As  I  watched  my  fellow  inmates  of  our  institution  sneaking  to  the 
various  testing  stations,  I  recalled  the  old  saying,  “Like  a  lamb  to  the 
slaughter  I  go”  (some  cases  mutton).  But  appearances  are  deceitful. 
Many  a  time  and  oft  have  I  heard  it  said  that  examinations  are  hard 
on  the  nerves.  A  bit  trying  at  times,  I  think  we'll  admit,  but  from 
appearances  at  least,  the  students  seem  more  light-hearted  immediately 
preceding  a  session  of  “mental  gymnastics”  (quotation)  than  one  might 
believe.  Of  course  if  we  were  to  overhear  the  conversation  in  any  one 
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i  of  a  score  of  rooms  during  the  hours  when  those  within  are  busily  en- 
I  gaged  fortifying  themselves  with  the  necessary  mathematical,  agricul- 
^  tural,  scientific  or  literary  enlightenment  for  the  ensuing  day,  one  might 
jireadily  conclude  that  relations  between  student  and  faculty  were  a  trifle 
strained.  Be  at  your  ease,  gentlemen.  The  condition  is  only  a  tem¬ 
porary  one  I  assure  you. 

THE  NOBLE  SIX  HUNDRED 

Whoops  my  Dear,  we’ve  had  guests.  Yes,  just  600  of  them,  from 
all  parts  of  our  fair  province,  swooped  down  on  this  campus  from  all 
directions,  brought  thither  by  bus,  railway  and  automobile.  The 
multitude  of  knowledge  seekers  certainly  were  representatives  of  all 
types,  shapes  and  dispositions  known  to  be  Canadian,  and  the  crown¬ 
ing  feature  lies  in  the  fact  that  the  recent  Short  Course  was  in  every  way 
a  success.  This  success  has  been  glowingly  acknowledged  in  the  agri¬ 
cultural  journals  and  this  department  certainly  joins  in  the  commenda¬ 
tion  of  Dr.  Christie  and  his  staff  on  the  very  efficient  and  satisfactory 
manner  in  which  the  short  course  was  conducted.  In  consideration  of 
the  comfort  and  general  well  being  of  the  students  no  detail  was  over¬ 
looked.  It  was  a  noble  gathering,  treated,  indeed  nobly. 


If  we  were  to  consult  Dr.  McConkey  as  to  why  students  attending 
a  College  for  the  first  time  should  place  carpet  tacks  and  talcum  powder 
in  a  fellow  farmer’s  bed,  he  would  very  likely  reply  thus, — “Ah — Ah — 
he  has  the  genes  for  mischief,  Ha — Ha.  He’s  a  genotype.’’  However 
we  have  not  as  yet  asked  Dr.  McConkey  so  let’s  put  it  down  to  instinct 
or  the  desire  to  assist  a  friend  to  get  the  point. 

What  I’m  driving  at  is  this.  Without  any  previous  training  in  the 
grand  but  fast  fading  art  of  night  raids,  catch  beds  and  so  forth,  these 
chaps  went  among  themselves  raising  considerable  havoc  in  the  form  of 
personal  discomfort  and  some  slight  but  effective  irritation  of  the  ner¬ 
vous  system.  It  was  generally  conceded  that  the  youth  of  to-day  was 
becoming  somewhat  dormant  but  it  is  very  gratifying  to  those  of  the 
old  school  to  realize  that  there  is  still  hope.  There  seemed  to  be  a  con¬ 
siderable  quantity  of  the  right  spirit  abroad. 

INFORMAL  AT-HOME  HELD  BY  MR.  ALBERT  FOLLAND 

There  is  a  wayward  spirit  at  large  in  our  College  who  played  a 
bit  of  a  practical  joke  on  Ab.  Folland. 


THE  O.  A.  C.  REVIEW 


215 


A  great  many  of  the  students  were  under  the  impression  that  they 
had  chores  to  do,  starting  at  5.00  a.m.  Well,  the  spirit  of  which  I 
speak,  certainly  made  the  most  of  that  unfortunate  impression.  He 
posted  notices  on  all  the  notice  boards  announcing  that  those  reporting 
for  duty  the  following  morning  at  5.00  a.m.  would  kindly  meet  in 

I 

Room  No.  000  for  instruction — Ah.  Folland’s  room. 

The  scene  at  5.00  a.m.  the  next  day  would  have  been  worth  seeing, 
I  imagine.  The  much  famed  representative  of  the  House  of  Folland 
was  very  busy,  very  angry  and  very  anxious  to  clear  his  room  of  a 
multitude  of  Canada's  early  rising  sons.  The  party  was  well  attended 
— the  guests  numbering  some  150,  the  beauty  of  it  all  was  that  they  re¬ 
fused  to  leave  before  they  had  had  their  meeting  and  received  their  in¬ 
structions.  However,  Ah.  either  explained  the  error  or  gave  very  decided 
and  expressive  instructions.  I  favour  the  former  for  two  reasons.  Mr. 
Folland  is  not  a  profane  man  and,  moreover,  150  able  bodied  stalwarts 
are  apt  to  keep  one  man  rather  busy,  if  you  know  what  I  mean. 


WILLIAM,  THE  TONSORIAL  ARTIST 

"Bill,  the  Barber"  certainly  saw  life  for  a  few  days  and  some  of  his 
experiences  are  really  worth  repeating.  I  daresay  a  great  many  humour¬ 
ous  incidents  passed  by  without  much  notice  but  some  of  the  premium 
material  has  been  salvaged. 

A  student  entered  the  Barber  Shop  and  after  purchasing  a  package 
of  cigarettes,  inquired  as  to  whether  or  not  there  was  a  cash  premium 
paid  for  empty  cigarette  packages. 

Later  in  the  week,  a  supporter  of  Wrigley,  the  gum  magnate,  en¬ 
tered  Bill's  emporium  and  asked  for  a  package  of  gum.  In  the  show 
case  side  by  side,  were  three  demonstration  boxes  of  Wrigley's  gum  and 
two  boxes  of  Ziz  Zag  cigarette  papers.  Bill  then  asked  the  youth  what 
kind  of  gum  he  preferred  and  he  replied,  "Oh,  I'm  not  fussy,  give  me 
a  package  of  that  Zig  Zag." 

While  shearing  one  of  the  swains  recently,  the  man  behind  the 
clippers  was  asked,  "I  have  some  friends  in  Georgetown.  Do  you  think 
I  could  slip  down  there  for  the  week-end  without  notifying  the  offic¬ 
ials?  I  think  it  would  be  all  right,  don't  you,  because  I'd  be  back  on 
Monday  morning?" 
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LIPS— ACKLEN  WEDDING 

A  typical  College  romance  was  happily  culminated  recently  when 
Aimec  Amelie,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  Lips,  of  Inglewood,  On¬ 
tario,  was  given  in  marriage  to  Robert  Livingstone  (Bob) ,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Joseph  H.  Acklen,  of  Nashville,  Tennessee.  The  ceremony 
took  place  during  the  holidays,  the  bridal  couple  now  residing  with 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Walberg  of  this  city. 

Both  the  bride  and  groom  are  popular  and  much  respected  members 
of  Year  ’36  Bacteriology  and  Animal  Husbandry  Options  respectively. 
I  am  sure  that  all  O.A.C.  and  Mac  Hall  students  are  sincere  in  the  wish 
that  health,  wealth  and  much  happiness,  follow  the  young  couple 
throughout  the  years  when  our  Alma  Mater  is  a  memory — one  of  the 
most  pleasant  memories. 

It  will  be  very  hard  to  think  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Acklen  in  just  those 
terms  and  although  we  have  every  respect  for  the  holy  state  of  matri¬ 
mony,  until  graduation  at  least,  I  think  they  will  be  to  us,  as  always, 
Aimee  and  Bob. 
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WHO’S  THAT  KNOCKING  AT  MY  DOOR? 

A  somewhat  timid  lad  approached  the  Western  side  entrance  of  the 
Administration  Building.  Setting  his  bags  down,  he  knocked  gently 
on  the  door.  No  answer.  He  knocked  again  and  still  his  appeal  was 
in  vain.  At  last,  a  head  shot  out  from  an  upper  window  and  our  lad 
asked  the  head  if  it  would  be  all  right  for  him  to  go  in  or  should  he 
just  keep  on  knocking  and  wait.  The  Aggie  struggling  to  keep  an 
unrevealing  countenance  said,  “You’d  better  go  in,  there's  not  very  many 
fellows  around  just  now.’’ 

QUIPS  AND  CRANKS  AND  WANTON  WILES 

Can  you  trace  these  to  their  source? 

“Do  you  get  the  story?’’ 

“Now  be  careful  boys,  the  class  is  going'  to  split  as  sure  as  any¬ 
thing.’’ 

“Come  on  you  fellows,  odd  man  drops  out.’’ 

“Well  boys  we  had  a  nice  short  lab.  to-day.  But  the  days  are 
getting  longer  now  and  as  the  days  increase  in  length, — so  shall  the 
labs.’’ 

“The  relative  specificity  of  the  hydrogen  ion  concentration  of  the 
physiological  function  is 

“And  what’s  your  name?’’ 

We  wonder  when  Pat.  O’Keefe  will  begin  to  take  his  Municipal 
politics  seriously. 

The  girls  in  “Puppy  Alley’’  of  Mac  Hall  held  a  sleigh  drive  last 
week.  If  you  would  be  amused,  ask  them  about  it. 

No  one  seems  to  know  very  much  about  the  dancing  academv  in 
“Students  Alley.’’ 

Does  anyone  know  when  “The  Old  Man  of  the  Mountain’’  is  going 
to  curl  his  facial  fuzz. 

Note: — It  is  the  policy  of  this  department  to  encourage  contribu¬ 
tions  of  all  material  pertaining  to  College  Life.  A  great  many  amus¬ 
ing  incidents  are  lost  to  the  majority  of  the  student  body  because  they 
are  not  reported,  and  an  equal  volume  of  valuable  news  fails  to  roach 

(Please  turn  to  page  221) 
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Short  Notes  On  Little  Things 

D.  E.  Faulkener,  Vet.  ’36 
REFLECTIONS  OF  A  PHYSIOGNOMIST 

Of  all  houses  to  visit,  that  which  contains  the  family  portrait 
album  is  the  most  likely  to  be  left  by  the  visitor  in  the  shortest  possible 
time,  his  brain  cloyed  by  a  mass  of  false  and  sickly  compliments. 

So  we  feel  in  confronting  our  readers  with  a  photograph  of  this 
magazine's  staff,  we  are  liable  to  be  beset  by  many  a  two-edged  compli¬ 
ment  The  only  reasonable  consolation  that  we  can  offer,  is  that  our 
readers  in  expressing  their  opinions  need  not,  nor  will,  we  feel,  be 
constrained  by  that  delicacy  in  the  choice  of  their  words,  so  necessary 
in  private  life.  But  let  us  explain.  We  feel  that  in  such  a  paper  as 
ours  the  ideas  and  inspirations  of  all  the  students,  if  recorded,  might 
well  form  the  basis  of  notable  contributions  to  this  paper. 

Unfortunately  it  is  but  few  who  have  the  inclination  or  the  ability 
to  express  their  thoughts  with  the  pen’s  point.  In  future,  however,  let 
he  or  she  in  the  moment  of  inspiration  not  despair  that  those  brilliant 
thoughts  are  to  be  lost  for  future  generations,  for  an  appeal  need  only 
be  made  to  one  of  these  photographed  autocrats  and  posterity  will,  in 
a  very  short  time,  be  the  richer  for  the  “bon  mot,”  the  sparkling  wit, 
and  the  brilliant  repartee. 

In  this  our  paper,  we  feel  that  the  natural  talents  of  students 
should  be  brought  into  the  light,  and  be  guided  into  the  right  channels. 
It  is  an  unfortunate  fact  that  the  modern  newspaper  offers  a  by  no 
means  shining  example  for  literary  aspirants. 

For  in  most  of  the  newspapers  which  we  read  we  are  brought  into 
a  changed  world.  Into  a  world  where  film  stars  are  normally  more 
important  than  statesmen;  where  a  crime  passionale  in  Rosedale  will 
always  drive  a  famine  in  Pekin  off  the  front  page;  where  ladies  undressed 
to  the  legal  limit  frolic  through  the  picture  sections;  where  women  do 
not  have  babies  but  “happy  events”;  where  life  is  a  constant  succession 
of  amazing  scenes  and  sensational  events;  and  where  the  world’s  doings 
are  presented  with  the  casual  and  happy  inconsequence  of  motion  pic¬ 
ture  newsreels. 
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To  present  information  that  is  of  interest  to  all,  to  give  place  in 
their  right  proportion  to  those  items  which  we  consider  interesting  and 
to  crystallize  the  many  unformulated  thoughts  which  so  often  remain 
unknown  to  authority — such  are  our  aims. 

Finally  we  shall  endeavour  to  avoid  one  of  the  common  curses  of 
democracy,  namely  the  currying  of  favour  with  the  mob  in  telling  them 
not  what  the  mob  should  know,  but  what  we  might  believe  they  want 
to  know. 


OF  THINGS  BESIDES  ORANGE  PEEL 

We  have  often  felt  that  in  matters  pertaining  to  hygiene  we  here  at 
the  O.A.C.  are  sadly  behind  those  of  our  forefathers  who  lived  and  had 
their  being  some  ten  hundred  years  ago. 

Many  writers  in  their  learned  discourses,  point  to  the  progress  that 
civilization  has  made  throughout  the  ages  in  the  realms  of  war  and  in 
the  Arts,  in  Science  and  Industry,  but  few  have  shown  that  the  path  of 
civilization  might  well  be  traced  through  the  many  complicated  problems 
bearing  upon  the  disposal  of  our  simple  daily  refuse. 

When  we  observe  the  complicated  tiled  drainage  and  immense  aque¬ 
ducts  left  to  posterity  by  the  Romans  and  other  people,  we  cannot  but 
feel  that  to  throw  orange  peel  out  of  the  windows  would  have  been  an 
act  unthought  of,  or  at  least  punishable  by  being  thrown  to  the  lions. 

We  are  referring  of  course,  as  gently  as  possible,  to  the  hideous 
mess,  which  so  sadly  mars  the  sward,  or  virgin  snow  around  our  resi¬ 
dence.  Serried  ranks  of  paper  boxes,  of  orange  peel,  and  apple-cores, 
to  say  nothing  of  bottles,  do  not  we  feel,  reflect  credit  either  upon  our¬ 
selves  here  in  residence,  or  upon  the  residence  itself,  which  is  after  all 
the  ne  plus  ultra  of  all  residences. 

THE  BLISS  OE  IGNORANCE 

O  gentle  reader,  may  I  advise  you?  To  achieve  happiness  be  as 
ignorant  as  you  reasonably  can.  I  have  heard  in  court  a  judge  and 
counsel  engage  in  the  following  conversation: 

Judge — What  is  a  thick  ear? 

Counsel — It  is  a  boxing  term. 

Judge — Does  it  mean  a  blow  in  the  ear?  Is  it  a  prize  fighting 
term? 
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Counsel — Boxers  sometimes  get  thick  cars  from  blows. 

Judge — I  am  not  ashamed  to  plead  ignorance  of  prize  fighting. 

I  have  never  heard  of  the  phrase  before. 

Such  a  dialogue  is  a  normal  example  of  the  splendid  detachment  of 
our  judges  which,  like  the  judicial  pun,  has  become  a  tradition,  but 
unlike  the  pun,  is  a  rare  example  of  genuine  wisdom. 

Not  to  be  swept  into  the  modern  popular  stream  of  knowledge 
seekers,  necessitates  a  strong  mind,  for  in  these  days  books  on  Physic 
Phenomena  and  Philosophy  have  all  become  the  rage  and  10  cent  books  . 
on  the  Universe  sell  like  hot-cakes. 

The  whole  trouble  lies,  does  it  not,  in  the  fact  that  people  will 
not  keep  their  knowledge  to  themselves?  They  read  the  best  chapters 
and  then  in  the  middle  of  the  fish  course  come  out  with  a  sweeping 
statement  on  the  atomic  theory  or  the  potentialities  of  coal  gas. 

The  worst  of  it  is  that  it  is  of  no  use  pretending  that  your  mouth 
is  full  or  that  a  bone  is  stuck  in  your  throat,  for  they  gently  explain 
that  the  bone  is  composed  of  hydrogenous  tissue  and  will  dissolve 
away  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  go  back  to  the  original  question  on 
coal  gas  or  the  atomic  theory. 

Nor  is  it  of  any  use  brazening  it  out  or  boasting  of  your  ignorance, 
for  at  once  you  are  held  up  to  ridicule  and  pointed  out  as  the  fellow 
who  hasn’t  read  Zunka  Dunks’  book  on  coal  gas,  or  even  Dunka  Zunks' 
translation  of  it,  and  of  course  the  girl  on  your  left  sneers  visibly  and 
the  hostess  kicks  herself  under  the  table  for  inviting  such  an  ignoramus. 

And  then  while  everybody  is  upstairs  discussing  the  physiological 
aspects  of  evolution  in  relation  to  certain  recent  chemical  discoveries, 
the  family  photograph  album  is  quietly  placed  in  your  hands  and  you 
yourself  gravitate  to  a  corner. 

Not  so  long  ago  I  went  to  see  a  film  with  a  man  who  knew  every¬ 
thing  about  the  film  industry,  and  consequently  I  nearly  committed 
murder,  for  just  as  my  hair  was  beginning  to  stiffen  up  and  my  blood 
to  freeze  in  my  veins,  he  calmly  remarked,  “Clever  the  way  they  fake  it. 
Of  course  that’s  only  a  model  they  use.’’ 

It’s  the  same  with  conjurors — I  sit  with  my  mouth  open,  completely 
bewildered,  but  my  friend  with  an  easy  condescending  smile  explains 
the  trick  before  it’s  all  over. 
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Why,  life’s  a  misery  with  so  much  knowledge.  We  go  into  the 
country  with  one  of  these  chaps  and  before  we've  walked  a  hundred 
yards  he’s  miserable  because  as  he  gazes  down  on  some  little  flowers  he 
asks  himself  whether  it  is  a  Polyanthus  or  just  the  Lesser  Celandrine. 
The  thing  gets  on  his  mind.  A  bird  sings  and  to  a  mutt  like  myself 
it’s  just  another  pleasant  sound,  but  to  my  friend  it’s  a  problem.  The 
Grebe,  he  says,  shouldn’t  be  singing  in  April  and  it  worries  him  for 
weeks. 

So  1  say,  be  ignorant,  then  life  will  never  be  boring  nor  sad,  for 
you  will  get  far  more  out  of  life  by  being  reasonably  ignorant  than  by 
being  an  animated  walking  encyclopaedia. 

1  say  be  reasonably  ignorant,  but  I  must  add,  be  not  ignorant  of 
cooking.  For  I  have  a  friend  who  was  left  behind  over  Christmas 
vacation  in  an  empty  house.  The  subject  is  now  rarely  mentioned 
between  us,  for  quite  literally,  it  is  a  painful  one. 
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(Continued  from  page  217) 

our  columns  for  the  same  reason.  In  order  that  we  may  better  fulfil 
the  purpose  for  which  the  department  exists  your  contributions  are  re¬ 
spectfully  solicited.  Please  address  your  communications  to  this  de¬ 
partment. 


1933  YEAR  BOOK 

Perhaps  the  outstanding  feature  of  the  past  year  has  been  the 
"Unity”  and  "College  Spirit”  which  O.A.C.  and  Macdonald  Hall  stud¬ 
ents  have  both  shown. 

In  order  to  "carry  on,”  the  Libranni  Staff  has  decided  to  publish  a 
"College  Year  Book”  instead  of  a  "Graduating  Class  Book”  only. 

Don’t  miss  the  chance  to  add  this  book  to  your  collection  of  Year 
Books  or  to  start  your  collection  with  this  book.  When  you  graduate, 
you  will  have  something  to  renew  your  memory  of  "College  Life”  in 
the  years  1  934-35. 
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MACDONALD  NEWS 

Miss  Bertha  Leach 


POETRY? 

There’s  a  popular  man  called  Pop 
Who  has  never  attended  a  hop, 

But  each  morning  at  nine,  and  again  ere  we  dine, 

He  distributes  the  mail  with  a  plop! 

There’s  a  lovable  maid  named  Mary 
Whose  accent  is  quite  contrary. 

When  the  telephone  rang 

All  the  girls  up  they  sprang 

But  lo  and  behold! — it’s  for  Mary. 

IN  LOVING  MEMORY 

Poor  Mary  Mason  has  gone  above 
She  was  so  Frank  when  it  came  to  Love. 

The  soul  of  Marg  Jones  sincerely  we  bless 
And  trust  she  has  peace  and  Cam  no  less. 

Here  Olive  Thompson  is  laid  in  the  ground 
We  hope  old  Nick  isn’t  hanging  around. 

The  body  of  Jean  Hamilton  is  laid  to  rest. 

The  Heath  on  it  is  truly  the  best. 

The  loss  of  Barbara  Shurie’s  laughter 
Will  certainly  cause  a  Limp  hereafter. 

The  death  of  Ellae  Rae  was  slow  but  steady 
Although  greatly  mourned  we  know  she  was  Reddy. 

Eilleen  Campsall  whose  life  was  full  of  merit 
Is  sadly  missed  by  all  but  we  can  Barett. 

Mary  Bustard  had  a  badish  cough 

But  ’twas  an  Aiken  in  her  heart  that  carried  her  off. 

The  death  of  Phil  Taylor  is  mourned  by  all 
She  will  be  much  missed  around  the  Hall. 
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For  poor  Dorothy  Kent  our  hearts  are  wrung 
She  was  taken  from  us  when  still  so  Young. 

The  memory  of  Chubby  Leach  we  will  always  save 
But  the  question  is  who  Doug  her  grave? 

We  think  of  Ruth  as  one  of  our  best 
We've  dug  out  the  Landon  laid  her  to  rest. 


The  Mac  girls  did  their  bit  again  towards  entertaining  the  short 
course  students  on  January  9th. 

The  program  was  elaborate,  and  the  participants  all  seemed  to 
have  a  lot  of  fun.  Miss  McQueen  should  be  congratulated  on  turning 
a  group  of  future  dietitians  into  a  great  group  of  entertainers. 

Dr.  Christie  opened  the  evening  by  getting  everyone  in  a  great  mood 
with  one  of  his  short  speeches  that  we  all  like  so  much. 

The  drills  that  have  always  been  a  source  of  much  confusion  to  us 
were  excellent.  A  group  of  tap-dancers  gave  much  pep  to  the  program. 
We  all  think  that  Bert  Leach  and  Betty  Thompson  should  give  us  lots 
more  of  their  time. 

The  National  Costume  Review  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Schenk 
was  a  surprise  to  everyone.  Freda  Hughes  explained  the  costumes 
splendidly. 

Why  doesn't  Kay  Jarmyn  play  for  us  more  often?  She  is  certainly 
one  of  the  more  talented  girls. 

We  could  stand  seeing  that  soldier  dance  over  and  over  again. 
Couldn't  someone  find  an  excuse  for  it? 

All  we  can  say  now  is  let's  have  another  evening — -Short  course  or 
no  short  course.  How  about  just  for  ourselves? 

WHAT  WE  THINK  OF  THE  JUNIORS 

Just  what  do  we  think  of  this  crowd  of  Juniors  that  has  come  to 
dwell  in  the  Halls  of  our  Macdonald  Institute? 

Upon  questioning  many  members  of  the  Senior  Year,  the  response 
was  the  same.  They  would  blink  their  eyes,  a  puzzled  look  would 
come  over  their  faces,  they  would  press  their  lips  tightly  togethw:  in  a 
troubled  manner  and  mutter: 


224 


THE  O.  A.  C.  REVIEW 


"Hum — I  don’t  exactly  know." 

Other  replies,  however,  were  more  helpful  to  my  queries.  For  ex¬ 
ample: 

"They’re  O.K.  Perhaps  in  two  or  three  years  they'll  have  improved 
— though  they  can’t  compare  with  our  year." 

"The  Juniors,  as  far  as  I  can  see,  are  a  law  unto  themselves." 

And  still  another  one  said,  "I  think  they  are  a  great  bunch,  they 
stick  together  well  and  are  full  of  pep." 

We  admit  that  they  stick  together,  but  sometimes  wonder  if  too 
much  mob  spirit  is  a  good  thing. 

They  have  "pep"  too,  one  just  needs  to  think  back  to  initiation, 
recall  how  they  lived  through  that  strenuous  first  week  of  lectures  and 
labs,  new  to  them;  wearing  those  black  stockings,  green  hats  and 
blue  uniforms,  and  still  they  had  "pep"  for  the  last  night. 

There  are  several  things  they  will  have  to  learn  soon,  if  they  intend 
to  try  to  live  up  to  our  standards.  May  I  mention  a  few  of  them. 

1.  To  get  up  by  the  rising  bell,  not  the  breakfast  bell. 

2.  To  take  a  bath  in  less  than  thirty  minutes. 

3.  To  get  to  the  dining  hall  for  breakfast  Sunday  morning. 

4.  To  remember  that  Thursday  night  is  open  for  winter  sports 
only. 

5.  To  study  during  study  hours. 

6.  To  keep  off  the  side  stairs  during  hops. 

7.  To  cut  the  length  of  telephone  conversations  down  to  fifteen 
minutes. 

We  must  remember  that  there  are  several  musicians,  artists,  acrobats, 
excellent  cooks,  and  good  dancers  among  them,  and  we  hope  they  will 
display  their  talent  in  College  Royal  and  Literary  production. 

I  agree  with  our  House  President  when  she  says,  "On  the  whole, 
they  are  a  pretty  good  bunch." 

We  wish  them  success  and  happiness  next  year,  and  hope  they  will 
carry  their  enthusiasm  and  pep  along  with  them  because  they  will  need 
it  when  it  comes  for  demonstration  and  apartment  work. 


A  great  deal  of  knowledge,  which  is  not  capable  of  making  a 
man  wise,  has  a  natural  tendency  to  make  him  vain  and 
arrogant.  — Addison 
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Three  Days  in  a  Danish 
V  andrehj  em 

by  W.  G.  Tolton 

This  is  the  story  of  three  days  spent  in  Copenhagen  by  the  author, 
while  travelling  in  Denmark  in  1933.  For  those  to  whom  it 
is  not  familiar,  a  Vandrehjem  is  a  Youth  Hostel,  a  place  where  young 
hikers  and  cyclists  who  are  members  of  touring  clubs  may  spend  the 
night  upon  payment  of  a  nominal  fee.  These  hostels  are  scattered 
over  the  British  Isles  and  North  Europe,  and  are  proving  a  God-send 
to  young  fellows  who  seek  a  cheap  but  interesting  holiday.  Practically 
all  of  the  associations  are  international  in  scope,  and  exchange  relations 
exist  between  them.  Before  leaving  England,  the  British  Youth  Hostels 
Association  had  franked  my  card,  and  the  Cyclist’s  Touring  Club  had 
obtained  a  passport  for  “Herman,”  my  little  three-speed  Hercules  touring 
bicycle,  so  that  we  were  free  to  wander  where  we  willed  in  the  land  of 
the  Vikings. 

After  a  week  of  travelling,  we  had  reached  Roskilde,  the  ancient 
capital,  and  I  had  gradually  accumulated  a  stock  of  the  Danish  language. 
A  supply  which  was,  however,  still  very  small.  But  the  people  in  the 
little  villages  and  towns  had  been  extremely  kind,  and  every  night  in 
the  hostels  there  had  been  plenty  of  fun.  Roskilde  was  no  exception. 
As  had  been  the  case  many  times  before,  I  was  the  only  Englishman  in 
the  hostel,  (they  refused  to  accept  me  as  a  Canadian) .  At  first  they 
had  taken  me  for  a  Tysker  (a  German),  but  they  no  sooner  saw  Her¬ 
man,  with  his  gear  box,  and  Chromium  plate,  than  they  realized  their 
mistake.  No  Tysker  ever  rode  “Engliske  cyklet.”  Everyone  then 
began  to  try  out  their  high  school  English  on  me.  Some  of  them  were 
quite  proficient.  Carl,  a  tall  excitable  Norwegian,  was  quite  under¬ 
standable;  he  was  studying  to  go  to  America  the  next  year,  as  an  of¬ 
ficer  on  an  oil  tanker.  Of  the  others,  there  were  some  who  were  barely 
intelligible,  and  still  others  who  were  limited  to  the  single  phrase  or 
word.  Yet  most  everyone  joined  in  the  conversation,  asking  about 
England  and  Canada,  or  where  I  was  going,  or  whether  I  was  enjoying 
myself.  Many,  checked  by  the  restrictions  of  a  limited  English  vocab¬ 
ulary,  switched  to  German,  and  made  the  room  ring  with  their  guttural 
stops.  In  spite  of  our  stiffening  legs  and  backs,  tired  after  the  hard 
day’s  cycling,  everything  became  lively.  When  seen  in  the  light  of 
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another  language  and  another  race,  the  commonplace  things  of  the 
supper  table,  or  the  dormitory  took  on  a  new  interest.  Even  after 
‘'lights  out,"  we  bandied  back  and  forth,  till  outraged  nature  revolted, 
and  sent  us  all  off  snoring. 

Next  morning,  Herman  and  I  were  late  in  starting,  because  we 
waited  to  see  the  old  Cathedral,  the  Westminster  Abbey  of  Denmark, 
where  their  kings  and  queens  are  buried.  When  we  finally  did  leave 
the  town,  we  were  alone.  But  the  day  was  fine;  bright  and  sunny, 
not  yet  hot  or  dusty,  and  the  road  was  level  and  fast.  We  hummed 
along  at  a  good  speed.  As  the  kilometres  between  Copenhagen  and  us 
grew  fewer  and  fewer,  however,  my  spirits  began  to  sink.  Wandering 
in  the  country  had  been  all  right.  The  people  had  been  kind,  and  only 
too  willing  to  help.  Fellow  wanderers  had  solved  my  language  diffi¬ 
culty,  and  the  expenses  had  been  low.  But  Copenhagen  was  a  big 
seaport  town,  with  a  reputation  for  gaiety  and  expense.  True  I  had 
the  address  of  the  hostel  in  my  book,  and  a  hazy  notion  of  how  to  get 
to  it,  but  the  idea  of  wandering  around  a  large  city,  alone,  with  very 
little  money,  and  an  even  smaller  amount  of  the  language,  began  to 
appear  discomforting.  Then  the  only  clothes  I  had  were  cycling  shorts, 
two  shirts  of  questionable  cleanliness,  and  a  faded  green  blazer.  Hardly 
the  clothes  for  city  wear.  To  make  matters  worse,  the  sun  was  get¬ 
ting  high,  and  the  dust  was  beginning  to  rise.  After  cycling  thirty 
kilometres,  I  was  hot,  tired,  hungry,  and  not  a  little  discouraged. 

The  level  road  had  now  given  way  to  hills,  and  as  we  turned  to 
climb  the  Valby  hill,  my  heart  gave  a  jump.  Halfway  up  the  hill, 
pushing  their  bikes  before  them,  were  three  familiar  figures: — Carl. 
Olav,  and  Hansen,  three  Norwegians  who  had  been  at  Roskilde  the 
night  before,  but  who  had  started  earlier,  and  by  another  route.  I 
•  threw  Herman  into  low  gear,  and  raced  for  the  hill.  Three-quarters 
of  the  way  up,  we  passed  them  with  a  shout,  and  reaching  the  top, 
we  stopped  and  waited  for  them.  They  were  glad  to  see  us.  Misery 
loves  company.  They  were  hot,  and  tired  as  I  was,  and  their  heavily 
built  Raleighs,  cruelly  overladen  with  camping  equipment,  were 
finding  the  hills  hard  going.  And  they,  too,  were  a  little  frightened 
of  Copenhagen.  Their  cash  was  low,  and  their  clothes  little  better 
than  mine.  Then  and  there,  in  a  jargon  part  Danish,  part  German, 
and  part  English,  we  swore  to  see  the  capital  together.  An  hour  later, 
the  citizens  of  Copenhagen  might  have  seen  four  hot  and  dirty  cyclists, 
three  Norwegian,  and  one  Canadian,  dressed  in  ragged  shorts  and  sun- 
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faded  coats,  go  swerving  down  the  boulevards,  and  careening  across 
the  squares,  in  search  of  the  K.F.O.M.  Vandrehjem. 

We  found  it  at  last.  It  was  a  large  red  brick  building,  facing  the 
old  palace,  now  the  army  school  and  guard  barracks.  After  storing 
and  locking  our  machines  in  the  basement,  we  crept  up  into  the  great 
hall.  What  a  sight  we  must  have  been.  But,  with  faith  in  the  good¬ 
nature  of  our  hosts,  we  showed  our  cards,  and  paid  our  fees.  The 
usher  then  directed  us  to  the  rooms  set  aside  for  the  wanderers,  with 
the  advice  that  they  were  rather  full.  Full  was  not  the  word;  they 
were  packed.  The  first  room  had  once  been  a  very  fine  hall,  and  ban¬ 
queting  room,  but  from  its  huge  chandelier  now  hung  canes  and  haver¬ 
sacks.  The  room  itself  was  lined  with  cots,  and  on  everyone  of  them 
was  a  rucksack,  a  hat,  or  a  cape.  The  rucksacks  were  very  fine  ones. 
A  few  were  made  of  heavy  grey  cloth,  others  of  rawhide,  but  most 
were  of  black  fur,  which  I  later  found  to  be  bearskin.  The  hats  were 
similar  to  those  worn  by  Boy  Scouts,  but  on  the  front  of  each  was  a 
large  white  plume.  About  one  of  the  cots  were  gathered  three  young 
men,  in  shorts  and  jackets  like  ourselves.  With  their  close-cropped 
hair  and  round  heads  we  immediately  knew  that  they  were  not  Teu¬ 
tons.  As  we  watched,  one  stood  up,  and  as  he  tossed  his  long  green 
cape  about  his  shoulders,  a  flag  fluttered  on  his  lapel.  "Masarck" 
murmured  Olav;  “Hungarians”  I  muttered.  They  were,  in  truth,  ae 
I  later  discovered,  a  party  of  Hungarian  Scouts  on  a  walking  tour 
Continuing  their  circle  of  the  room,  our  eyes  reached  the  far  corner, 
and  there  stopped.  On  several  cots  were  the  square  leather  knapsacks, 
and  short  velvet  jackets  that  had  become  so  familiar  to  me  during  the 
last  week.  These  meant  one  thing  and  one  thing  only,  “Tysker,” — 
Germans.  After  searching  about  the  huge  room  with  its  thirty  cots, 
we  found  no  empty  places.  One  of  the  Hungarians,  seeing  our  dil- 
emna,  motioned  us  into  a  smaller  room  at  the  back.  But  this  too  was 
filled  with  a  conglomerate  of  rucksacks,  walking  staves,  caps  and  cloth¬ 
ing.  At  last,  with  the  help  of  the  usher,  we  set  up  some  folding 
cots  under  the  beams  of  what  once  had  been  a  cloakroom.  The  cots 
were  hard,  and  the  hooks  on  the  beams  threatened  us  on  every  un¬ 
guarded  move,  but  we  were  at  last  installed.  Amid  that  great  assort¬ 
ment  of  hiking  equipment,  was  my  lone  little  ex-army  knapsack,  with 
its  stained  leather  straps  and  dirty  brown  canvas,  partially  covered  by 
a  neatly  folded  mackintosh,  proclaiming  to  all  the  world,  that  there 
was  an  Englishman  in  the  Vandrehjem. 
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I  RECORD 

.  Strang  ’36 

NEWS  AND  VIEWS  OF  THE  ALUMNI 

In  the  past  the  news  of  the  Alumni  has  often  been  limited  to  a  mere 
column  of  names  and  addresses.  We  believe  that  our  Alumni  deserve 
more  from  us,  and,  tentatively,  we  plan  on  publishing  each  month  let¬ 
ters  from  graduates  who  have  been  invited  to  tell  us  of  their  experiences 
in  their  own  chosen  fields.  The  ideas  and  opinions  of  graduates  of 
some  years  ago  should  be  of  enormous  interest  and  value  to  those  about 
to  graduate. 

The  following  is  a  letter  from  A.  B.  Medd,  Class  of  ’26,  who  has 
been  teaching  Agriculture  at  the  Collegiate  Institute  and  Vocational 
School  of  Napanee. 

Dear  Alumni  Editor: 

In  response  to  your  request  that  I  write  concerning  the  teaching  of 
Agriculture  may  I  first  state  that  there  are  teachers  who  have  seen  the 
beginning  of  courses  in  this  study  in  Secondary  Schools.  They  have 
observed  the  changes  that  have  taken  place  since  that  time  and  with 
that  experience  might  well  give  advice  to  undergraduates  who  intend  to 
enter  the  teaching  profession.  I  can  only  give  the  nebulous  ideas  that 
have  been  formed  through  my  limited  experience. 

Everyone  knows  that  the  teaching  profession  is  more  overcrowded 
than  any  other  in  times  of  depression.  For  those  who  intend  to  make 
teaching  a  life  work  there  will  be  advancement  for  exceptional  ability. 
For  the  teacher  of  average  worth  it  may  seem  a  very  slow  process. 
From  a  monetary  standpoint  there  is  little  hope  for  more  than  a  mini¬ 
mum  salary  as  Agriculture  is  usually  taught  in  schools  without  a  salary 
schedule  giving  a  regular  raise  each  year. 

Agriculture  in  secondary  schools  is  becoming  more  popular  and  is 
being  added  to  the  curricula  in  several  centres,  but  many  rural  colleg- 
iates,  high  schools  and  continuation  schools  do  not  teach  this  subject. 
If  the  Collegiate  is  going  to  fit  men  and  women  for  teaching  Agricul¬ 
ture  would  it  not  be  well  for  them  through  their  various  departments, 
especially  that  of  extension,  to  help  create  more  openings  for  their  grad- 
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uates?  Many  school  boards  do  not  know  the  advantages  of  Agriculture 
as  taught  in  secondary  schools.  If  all  the  non-urban  schools,  that  is 
those  outside  of  large  centres  of  population,  taught  agriculture,  O.A.C. 
graduates  wishing  to  teach  would  have  little  trouble  in  finding  positions. 

Agriculture  is  taught  under  two  systems;  first  as  an  academic  course 
and  second  as  a  vocational  course.  The  Agricultural  Vocational  schools 
may  require  a  farm  in  connection  with  it,  and  it  gives  more  practical  in¬ 
struction  than  the  academic  course.  These  are  few  in  number  and  will 
continue  as  such  until  better  times  are  here  and  until  the  farmers  realize 
the  benefits  and  demand  such  education  for  their  children. 

As  far  as  actual  teaching  is  concerned  most  teachers  have  to  work 
out  their  own  problems  for  themselves.  Thorough  knowledge  of  the 
work  to  be  taught  and  complete  organization  of  it  so  that  each  day  is 
used  to  the  best  advantage  is  very  necessary.  The  motto  on  the  College 
crest,  “Nulla  dies  sine  linea”  is  quite  appropriate. 

Agriculture  can  be  taught  so  that  its  many  branches  will  be  appre¬ 
ciated  by  all  types  of  pupils  whether  urban  or  rural.  A  better  under¬ 
standing  and  a  closer  relationship  between  people  engaged  in  Agriculture 
and  those  in  other  industries  could  be  effected  if  the  pupils  in  all  second¬ 
ary  schools  were  taught  Agriculture.  As  the  basic  industry  of  the 
country  its  problems  should  be  understood  and  appreciated  by  those 
who  do  not  farm  equally  as  much  as  by  those  who  depend  on  the  soil 
for  a  livelihood. 

Sincerely, 

A.  B.  Medd  '26 

CHANGES  IN  GRADUATE  LIST 

To  January  15th,  1935 

Anderson,  F.  K.,  '34 — is  on  the  staff  of  the  Hamilton  Spectator,  Ham¬ 
ilton,  Ont.  His  address  is  8  Duff  Ave.,  Hamilton. 

Archibald,  A.  W.,  '34 — is  a  Salesman  with  the  Toronto  Elevators, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Banbury,  R.  C.,  '29 — is  Agricultural  Representative  at  Gore  Bay,  Mani- 
toulin  Island. 

Bell,  A.  P.,  '34 — is  with  the  Fertilizer  Division  of  the  Canada  Packers 
Ltd.,  Toronto. 

Bell,  Tom,  '34 — has  been  awarded  a  Colonial  Office  Scholarship  entitl¬ 
ing  him  to  one  year  at  Cambridge  University  and  one  year  at  Im- 
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perial  School  of  Tropical  Agriculture  in  Trinidad,  B.W.I.  He 
will  then  be  eligible  for  appointment  to  the  British  Colonial  and 
Civil  Service. 

Berry,  J.  A.,  '28 — is  farming  at  R.R.  No.  1,  Dunrobin,  Ont. 

Bramhill,  G.  G.,  '13 — is  Agricultural  Representative  for  Norfolk  Coun¬ 
ty,  Simcoe,  Ont. 

Brydon,  D.  A.,  '33 — is  attending  the  Poultry  Specialists  Course,  O.A. 
C.,  Guelph. 

Buchanan,  C.  W.,  '11 — is  Agricultural  Representative  for  Lennox  and 
Addington,  Napanee,  Ont. 

Butler,  A.  N.  L.,  '30 — is  at  his  home  at  1 1  Fairmont  Ave.,  Ottawa. 

Cameron,  D.  F.,  '33 — is  at  his  home  at  327  Frank  St.,  Ottawa. 

Carr,  C.  L.,  '23 — is  Manager  of  Packington  Farm  Dairy,  1628  Coven¬ 
try  Road,  Birmingham,  England. 

Charlton,  J.  A.,  '29 — is  a  student  at  the  Ontario  Veterinary  College. 
His  home  address  is  R.R.  No.  1,  Paris,  Ont. 

Claus,  H.  K.,  '32 — is  farming  at  Ridgeway,  Ont. 

Clemens,  R.  H.,  '13 — -is  Farm  Director  in  Hospitals  Branch,  Ontario 
Department  of  Health,  Parliament  Buildings,  Toronto. 

Cockburn,  W.  M.,  '23 — who  is  Agricultural  Representative  for  Carlton 
County  has  changed  his  address  to  Ontario  Dept,  of  Agriculture, 
295  Albert  St.,  Ottawa. 

Cruickshank,  G.  E.,  '34 — is  working  on  a  farm.  His  address  is  R.R. 
No.  1 ,  Alton,  Ont. 

Dale,  G.  B.,  '31 — is  at  his  home  in  Burlington,  Ont. 

Duckworth,  J.,  '29 — is  studying  for  his  Ph.D.  in  Biochemistry  at 
Rowett  Institute,  Aberdeen,  Scotland. 

Dyme,  H.  C.,  '34 — is  an  Assistant  in  the  Chemistry  Department, 
O.A.C.,  Guelph. 

Elton,  V.  T.,  '26 — is  teaching  in  the  Technical  School,  Ottawa. 

Bell,  D.  A.,  '31 — is  at  present  at  his  home  R.R.  No.  3,  Barrie,  Ont. 

Dustan,  G.  G.,  '27 — who  is  Insect  Investigator  with  the  Ontario  Fruit 
Branch  is  located  at  the  Entomology  Dept.,  O.A.C.,  Guelph. 


For  children  and  youth,  dancing-  in  the  parlour  or  on  the 
green  may  be  a  very  pleasant  and  healthful  amusement,  but 
when  we  see  older  people  dancing  we  are  ready  to  ask  with  the 
Chinese,  “Why  don’t  you  have  your  servants  do  it  for  you?” 

■ — Sir  Joshua  Reynolds 
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The  Evolution  of  Flowering 

Plants 


A  report  of  a  lecture  delivered  at  the  University  of  Toronto  on 
December  8th,  1  934,  by  Dr.  Hamshaw  Thomas,  a 
professor  of  Botany  at  Cambridge 


by  H.  D.  L.  Corby,  ’36 

Dr.  THOMAS  commenced  by  pointing  out  that  first  the  botanists 
who  attempted  to  trace  the  evolutionary  history  of  plants  were 
confronted  by  a  bewildering  range  of  form  and  complexity  among  the 
material  available  for  study.  In  such  a  maze  the  salient  problem  was 
to  find  a  starting  point — to  select  the  thread  that  would  lead  to  the 
heart  of  the  matter.  At  length,  after  other  methods  have  failed,  the 
essential  organs  of  the  flower  have  been  accepted  as  the  best  guide  to  the 
secrets  of  evolutionary  history.* 

The  essential  organ  (stamens  and  carpels)  have  been  chosen  as  the 
criterion  of  evolutionary  status  and  development  because  all  plants  have 
them,  and  because  they,  of  all  plant  structures,  show  the  most  constancy 
and  consistency  of  modification. 

Once  a  starting  point  had  been  found,  it  was  not  difficult  to  make 
progress.  Goethe,  the  German  naturalist,  suggested  that  plant  struc¬ 
tures  are  leaves  that  have  been  modified  through  countless  generations, 
but  pointed  out,  as  Dr.  Thomas  emphasized,  that  plant  structures  may, 
with  equal  likelihood,  be  modifications  of  some  other  structure  present 
in  primitive  plants. 

This  theory  is  now  almost  universally  accepted.  Dr.  Thomas 
suggested  that  it  has  given  rise  to  an  inductive  method  of  reasoning. 
That  is,  botanists  have  decided  from  meagre  evidence  that  leaves  are  the 
ancestors  of  carpels  and  stamens,  and  so  have  been  looking  for  leaf-like 
structures  in  fossilized  plants  to  guide  them  backward  along  the  paths 
of  evolution.  Working  in  this  way,  two  conflicting  schools  of  thought 
have  arisen;  the  one,  which  believes  that  plants  with  naked  flowers,  such 
as  a  Calla  Lily  has,  are  the  most  primitive,  and  the  other,  which  believes 

(Please  turn  to  page  244) 
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LITERARY  SECTION 

W.  G.  Tolton  ’36 


“Art  indeed  is  not  the  bread  but  the  wine  of  life/' — Jean  Paul  Richter. 

Although  at  first  thought  a  study  of  the  Metaphysical  Poets  may 
not  seem  to  be  a  necessary  part  of  the  training  of  say,  a  dairy  technician, 
we  will  all  agree  that  such  knowledge  is  essential  to  a  thoroughly  edu¬ 
cated  man.  We  have  come  to  the  O.A.C.,  primarily  to  master  some 
technique  or  profession,  in  order  that  we  may  earn  a  living.  But  we 
would  be  very  foolish  indeed  if  we  left  the  institution  without  having 
learnt  how  to  live.  Such  were  the  thoughts  of  the  founders,  for,  from 
the  earliest  beginnings,  English  has  been  part  of  the  curriculum. 
William  Johnston,  M.A.,  the  first  permanent  President,  taught  it  along 
with  physiology,  political  economy,  and  practical  agriculture.  He  was 
a  Titan  indeed.  In  later  years.  President  Mills  taught,  and  it  was  dur¬ 
ing  his  term  that  in  1896,  the  first  regular  lecturer  was  appointed  in 
the  person  of  Mr.  J.  B.  Reynolds.  He  was  also  in  charge  of  the  Physics 
Department,  but,  when  ten  years  later  the  two  subjects  were  separated, 
he  became  the  first  professor  of  English.  After  another  ten  years,  Mr. 
Reynolds  was  appointed  president  of  Manitoba  Agricultural  College, 
and  another  man  was  brought  in  to  take  his  place.  This  new  man  was 
destined  to  become  one  of  the  most  widely  known  and  most  influential 
men  on  the  campus.  Professor  O.  J.  Stevenson  came  to  us  from  a  post 
on  the  staff  of  the  Toronto  Normal  School  where  he  had  already  earned 
a  reputation  as  an  editor  of  Shakespeare. 

Under  his  guidance,  the  work  begun  by  his  predecessors  was  broad¬ 
ened.  Assisted  by  a  very  able  staff,  he  turned  the  course  in  English 
into  a  miniature  course  in  arts.  The  department  has  attempted  to 
teach,  not  only  grammar,  poetry  and  prose,  but  journalism,  public 
speaking  and  debate,  French  and  German,  and  British  and  Canadian 
history,  with  a  taste  of  music,  painting  and  sculpture.  In  spite  of  the 
competition  of  pure  science  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  extremely  prac¬ 
tical  agriculturist  on  the  other,  they  have,  in  a  large  measure  succeeded. 
Under  their  guidance  the  Canadian  Author  lectures  have  been  a  means 
not  only  of  bringing  noted  figures  to  the  campus,  but  also  a  means  of 
endowing  the  College  with  works  of  art.  Under  Professor  MacLean's 
direction,  good  debating  has  become  traditional.  With  their  help 
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students  have  become  noted  speakers,  and  many  of  our  graduates  can 
be  found  in  journalism.  Much  maligned  as  it  is,  this  department  is  the 
means  whereby  a  student  leaves  this  campus,  not  only  a  trained  scientist, 
but  an  educated  man,  introduced  to  the  more  aesthetic  side  of  man’s 
achievements. 

“THE  SPOTLIGHT” 

An  orchid  to  the  Optimist’s  Club  for  an  interesting  evening.  By 
allowing  the  students  to  hear  their  guest  speaker  on  January  the  fif¬ 
teenth,  they  gave  the  College  a  fine  night.  Dr.  Coleman,  who  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century  was  director  of  the  agricultural  services  in  Mysore, 
knows  his  subject,  and  has  a  manner  that  would  make  any  talk  inter¬ 
esting.*  We  hope  he  may  come  back. 


Owing  to  the  illness  of  Professor  MacLean,  the  debating  teams 
have  been  somewhat  behind  time.  But  the  hard  working  president  of 
the  Lit.  is  fast  getting  them  into  shape.  It  looks  like  a  good  season 
for  the  platform  pounders.  Take  a  bow,  Lloyd! 


It  seems  that  we  are  not  going  to  have  any  Gilbert  and  Sullivan 
this  year,  but  the  Choral  Society  has  something  new  up  their  sleeves. 
By  all  reports,  it  is  a  treat  to  listen  to.  Trust  Ron  Stewart  for  a  good 
job. 


The  editor  has  read  a  book.  “Brave  New  World”  by  Aldous 
Huxley,  a  study  of  the  world  on  mass  production  methods  of  existence. 
It  is  new,  and  drastic,  but  for  those  interested  in  science  and  humanity 
well  worth  a  try.  It  will  keep  you  interested. 

On  Being  a  Radical 


by  ‘"Granton" 

Youth  questions  the  ideas  and  actions  of  their  fathers.  It  is  nat¬ 
ural  that  this  should  be  so.  For,  in  the  first  flush  of  their  new¬ 
found  mental  power,  comparatively  unhampered  by  doctrine  or  pre¬ 
judice,  they  bring  fresh  conceptions,  engendered  in  a  new  era,  to  meas¬ 
ure  the  standards  which  they  find  about  them.  In  a  civilization  which 
is  changing  as  rapidly  as  this  one,  it  is  even  imperative  that  these  new 
and  unclogged  minds  should  examine  the  methods  and  principles  left 
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to  us  from  what  is  fast  becoming  another  and  past  era.  All  young 
men  and  young  women  should  make  use  of  this,  their  privilege.  But 
those  who  are  attending  Universities  and  Colleges  should  look  more 
keenly  on  the  world  around  them,  for  they  are  the  future  leaders. 
Their's  is  the  widest  opportunity,  arising  out  of  their  broader  knowledge 
of  the  present,  and  their  deeper  knowledge  of  the  past.  If  from  these 
searchings,  new  ideas  arise  which  are  different  from  the  old  because 
they  spring  from  a  different  set  of  conditions,  we  should  welcome 
them,  for  that  is  the  way  of  progress. 

But  those  in  authority  often  look  askance  upon  these  new  judg¬ 
ments,  because  in  them  they  see  little  of  their  own  standards.  They 
who  have  learned  in  another  world,  and  in  another  age,  forget  that 
their  standards  were  the  product  of  another  environment,  the  conclu¬ 
sion  of  another  hypothesis.  Yet  they  often  try  to  suppress  or  modify 
these  new  conceptions.  They  call  them  “half-baked"  or  immature,  or 
restrain  them  as  dangerous  or  unsocial.  They,  who  are  about  to  leave 
this  world  attempt  to  force  those  who  are  about  to  enter  it,  into  the 
standards  which  they  know.  They  forget  that  thought  must  be  battered 
by  generations  of  thinkers;  that  it  must  be  conceived,  rejected,  and  then 
regenerated,  before  it  becomes  the  wisdom  of  the  ages.  Is  it  not  unwise, 
therefore,  for  those  in  authority,  in  order  to  preserve  their  own  dignity, 
or  protect  their  own  position,  to  stifle  new  ideas?  They  stifle  ideas,  not 
because  they  are  good  or  bad,  but  because  they  are  uncomfortable.  If 
we  are  to  progress;  if  our  world  is  to  be  a  better  world,  these  new  ideas 
should  be  studied.  It  is  far  wiser  to  air  them,  than  hide  them.  Those 
that  are  good  will  be  accepted,  and  those  that  are  bad,  will  on  airing, 
like  champagne,  effervesce,  and  then  go  flat. 

When  I  look  about  me,  at  our  crumbling  world,  of  contrasts  and 
paradoxes;  when  I  see  our  fathers,  wise  in  their  own  errors,  trying  to 
restrict  all  new  thought  because  of  the  dangers  which  might  accrue  ta 
them  and  to  their  standards,  I  thank  God,  that  I  am  a  radical. 

O.A.C.  RIFLE  ASSOCIATION 
G.  L.  Weatherston,  '36 

After  commencing  the  year  with  every  evidence  of  keen  interest,  the 
members  of  the  Rifle  Association  are  continuing  to  show  determination 
to  make  their  club  the  most  popular  one  on  the  campus.  Keen  rivalry 
exists  between  the  members,  and  at  present,  several  men  are  within  a 
few  points  of  first  place.  Each  week  the  rankings  undergo  changes,  as 
a  result  of  the  week’s  scores. 
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A  Delightful  Episode 
in  the  Day^s  Routine 


.  .  .  .  your  daily  bar  of 


The  Best 

Milk  Chocolate  Made 


At  the  end  of  the  past  term,  spoon  winners  were  as  follows:  Prof. 
W.  C  Blackwood;  C  B.  Weeks,  '35;  H.  O.  Waern,  '35;  J.  C  Martin, 
'35;  L.  Weatherston,  '36;  E.  Sadler,  '36;  R.  Acklen,  '36;  G.  Bradley, 
'37;  E.  Doan,  '37;  J.  McKellar,  '38. 

The  successful  competitors  from  Macdonald  Hall  were;  E.  Campsall, 
A.  Coulas,  L  Dawe,  L.  Calder,  M.  Cardno,  A.  Eipps,  P.  Taylor,  R. 
Read,  D.  Standing,  G.  Virtue,  J.  Whiteside. 

As  a  result  of  the  general  enthusiasm  shown  by  the  club's  members, 
arrangements  are  afoot  to  have  a  match  with  McMaster  University, 
and  possibly  another  with  Western  U.  marksmen  in  the  near  future. 
Furthermore  a  group  of  about  twenty  of  the  best  shots  in  the  club  have 
dug  deeply  into  their  pockets  and  have  supplied  the  entry  fees  for  the 
two  teams  in  the  D.C.R.A.  Inter-University  Small  Bore  Rifle  Compe¬ 
titions.  Mr.  F.  F.  Morwick,  a  skilled  and  experienced  marksman,  has 
agreed  to  coach  the  teams,  and  so  great  achievements  are  predicted  for 
the  near  future. 

Club  members  are  reminded  of  the  target  competitions  for  the  Col¬ 
lege  Royal.  A  record  of  great  achievements  is  the  surest  means  of  re¬ 
cruiting  new  members. 
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Animal  Husbandry  Notes 


A  Prince  of  Showmen 

PREPARING  CATTLE  FOR  THE  SHOW  RING 

Cameron  McTaggart,  ’35 

Year  after  year  at  this  season  it  is  the  policy  of  the  Review  to  pub¬ 
lish  articles  on  the  preparing  of  animals  for  the  show  ring.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  in  these  few  lines  there  may  be  found  some  information  of 
use  to  men  preparing  for  College  Royal  exhibits. 

TRAINING 

Two  to  three  weeks  before  the  show  is  none  too  soon  to  make  the 
acquaintance  of  your  animal,  and  on  the  day  you  should  appear  quite 
intimate.  Older  animals  may  respond  readily  on  account  of  their 
former  training,  but  the  younger  animals  usually  require  a  considerable 
amount  of  handling.  Kindness  rather  than  roughness  should  be  ad¬ 
vantageous. 

FITTING 

At  the  outset,  two  weeks  before  the  show,  the  animal  should  be 
washed  thoroughly.  Warm,  soft  water  and  a  good  lather  of  laundry 

(Please  turn  to  page  246) 
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Quality  with  Service 

AT  THE 

TUCK  SHOP 


FULL  COURSE  DINNER 

LIGHT  LUNCHES 
Toasted  and  Plain  Sandwiches 


We  Carry  a  Complete  Line  of 
CIGARETTES  and  TOBACCO 


Open  Sunday 


FRESH  FRUIT  IN  SEASON 


ROY  MASON 


WHAT!  NO  BEER? 

When  an  African  chief  calls  on 
his  prospective  son-in-law  and  doesn’t 
get  beer  .  .  .  and  lots  of  it  ...  he 
just  goes  home,  gets  his  army  and 
starts  a  war. 

It  shows  the  limit  to  which  some 
people  will  go  to  get  what  they  want. 

And  that’s  a  virtue.  Knowing  what 
you  want  and  getting  it. 

Do  you  want  Suits,  Overcoats, 
Socks,  Hats,  Shirts,  etc.,  that  have 
the  style  and  “zip”  necessary  for  that 
well-groomed  appearance?  We  have 
them.  And  the  more  you  know  about 
values,  the  quicker  you’ll  agree  when 
you  see  this  line. 

Brown’s  Men’s  Wear 

91  UPPER  WYNDHAM  ST. 
Phone  431  Next  to  P.  O. 


Rugby 

Equipment 

With  New  Features 

Improved  new  patented,  all  rubber,  valve  type 
Football. 

Football  Boots  with  Riddell  conical  shaped  de¬ 
tachable  cleats. 


Football  Pants  with  snug-fitting  legs,  trussed  fibre  high  guards,  set  in 
ventilated  crotch,  light  kapok  hip  and  kidney  pads. 

Jerseys  with  ribbed  shoulders,  elbows  and  sides,  close  fitting,  perfect 
freedom. 

New  shape  streamline  Helmets 
New  improved  Shoulder  Guards. 

LOVE  &  BENNETT,  UMITED 

Maple  Leaf  Gardens,  Toronto  Phone  Elgin  0274 
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HOW  MANY  DID  YOU  KNOW? 


( Answers  to  questions  on  page  211) 

Macdonald  Seniors 

« 

1.  Hervey  Allen. 

2.  The  Hon.  Carine  Wilson,  Canada’s  only  woman  Senator. 

3.  The  birthplace  of  the  Dionne  quintuplettes. 

4.  Englishman;  famous  Parisian  dress  designer.  Girls,  girls! 

5.  W.  J.  Garnett,  B.S.A.,  1932. 

6.  Jerome  Kern;  also  “Show  Boat”,  “Roberta”,  etc. 

7.  Victor  Emanuel  III. 

8.  None  of  these!  It  is  a  Bolero;  a  Spanish  dance.  He  is  a  fam¬ 
ous  modern  composer. 

9.  Canada’s  leading  woman  golfer. 

10.  Emblematic  of  U.  of  T.  Interfaculty  Football  Championship. 
Dents  won. 


Fourth  Year 

1.  Famous  goalie  of  National  Hockey  League.  With  Detroit. 

2.  Associate  Diploma.  Degree  granted  by  Senate,  University  of 
Toronto. 

3.  Paintings  in  Dining  Hall.  “West  Wind,”  “Log  Jam” — 

Ginger-snap  episode. 

4.  Head  of  Canadian  Radio  Commission.  Late  editor  “Saturday 
Night.” 

5.  “Not  a  day  without  a  line.”  The  O.A.C.  motto,  see  the 
Crest. 

6.  No.  Jerome  K.  Jerome  wrote  it.  See  Mac.  Seniors’  No.  6. 

7.  “St.  Lawrence  Symphony,”  Percival  Price,  Carilloneur, 
Peace  Tower,  Ottawa. 

8.  Co-operative  Commonwealth  Federation. 

9.  Einstein  is  famous  physicist  and  mathematician;  Gertrude 
Stein  is  an  unusual  and  seemingly  demented  English  authoress; 
Epstein  is  a  modern  sculptor  whose  work  in  London  is  much 
criticized. 

10.  Nothing!  Piccard  and  stratosphere;  Dn  Beebe  and  bathy 


sphere;  bathysphere  goes  down  in  ocean. 


<;  /  y  y  o  y  /  7  /  ^  y 
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Call  for  PHILIP  MORRIS 
Navy  Cut  Virginia  Cigarettes 


The 

Ellams’  Duplicator 

Can  Definitely 

SAVE  YOU  MONEY 

OR  the  sending  out  of  regular  sales 
messages  to  prospective  buyers — 
for  the  preparation  of  business  forms 
— for  any  class  ef  duplicating  work, 
the  ELLAMS’  DUPLICATOR  can  de¬ 
finitely  save  you  money. 

The  New  Model  D-1 

is  an  Ideal  Machine 

For  the  average  business  organization. 
A  hand-feed  Rotary  Duplicator  which 
gives  you  efficient,  effective  reproduc¬ 
tions — easily — and  at  exceedingly  low 
cost. 

Write  for  samples  of  its  work 

National  Stationers 
Limited 

115  York  St.  -  Toronto 


1934 


Wishing 

THE 

Ontario  Agricultural  College 

AND  ITS  STUDENTS 

Every  Success  in  Their  Undertakings 

Keep  up  that  Student  Pep  by  Enjoying  Yourself 
^'Look  for  this  Sign  of  a  Good  Show” 


1935 


MATINEE  EVENINGS 

daily  at  2:30  7  and  9  p.m. 

GUELPH’S  HOME  OF  GREATER  PICTURES 

Direction  Famous  Players  Canadian  Corporation  Limited 
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O.AX.  SPORTSFOLIO 

R.  L.  Acklen  ’36 


BOXING,  FENCING  AND  WRESTLING 

The  O.A.C.  B.  W.  and  F.  teams  are  prepared  for  a  grim  struggle 
during  the  coming  season,  for  not  only  have  they  entered  Senior  rating 
by  virtue  of  outstanding  performance  last  year,  but,  sad  to  relate,  a 
number  of  valuable  men  of  last  year's  teams  are  no  longer  to  be  seen  in 
their  old  haunts  in  the  gym.  We  refer,  of  course,  to  Cruickshank, 
Archibald,  McCarthy,  and  Walton,  of  pugilistic  fame,  who  have  left 
the  institution  to  become  citizens  of  the  world,  and  McAlpine,  Steensma, 
Taylor,  and  Watt,  wrestlers,  who  are  not  competing  this  year. 

7'he  fact  that  Gord.  Wright,  Rugby  star,  and  one  of  the  best 
wrestlers  that  O.A.C.  ever  saw,  will  enter  the  ropes  against  us  this  year 
will  no  doubt  dampen  the  ardour  of  our  men  somewhat,  though  we 
will  be  delighted  to  see  him  whatever  side  he  may  represent.  Gordie,  of 
course,  will  be  representing  the  U.  of  T. 

A  considerable  number  of  men  appear  to  be  taking  a  great  interest 
in  wrestling,  and  among  the  coming  champions  we  list  the  following: 
Ted.  Smith,  E.  W.  Cranfield,  Jerry  Rattle,  C.  R.  Shackleton,  H.  W. 
Hagey,  Don  Lavender,  Hank  Macdonald,  and  Wes.  Wolfe.  There  will 
be  three  teams  turned  out  from  the  College  during  the  current  season, 
which  means  plenty  of  hard  work  for  the  coach  and  the  men,  but  they 
are  going  ahead  with  the  old  Aggie  “Do  or  Die"  spirit,  and  while  win¬ 
ning  is  not  a  certainty,  some  pretty  good  competition  will  be  seen. 

With  the  exception  of  the  heavyweight  class  of  boxers,  last  year’s 
vacancies  are  being  filled  up.  Many  of  the  Freshmen  are  turning  out 
in  fine  style.  Following  is  a  list  of  men  from  whose  ranks  we  may 
expect  to  see  the  teams  chosen:  Jones,  175  lbs.;  Beatty  and  Marks,  165 
lbs.;  Counsell  and  Motzok,  155  lbs.;  Orr-Ewing,  145  lbs.;  Pirnie, 
Spence,  and  Gay,  135  lbs.;  Legate,  125  lbs.;  and  Arnup  and  Gillespie, 
118  lbs. 

Fencing  at  the  O.A.C.  has  soared  high  on  the  wings  of  popularity 
this  year,  in  comparison  with  former  years,  for  the  class  now  consists 
of  thirty  men  and  one  lady.  The  fencers  are  again  fortunate  in  obtain- 
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Student  Insurance 

HE  O.  A.  C.  Student’s  Acci¬ 
dent  Insurance,  the  only  pol¬ 
icy  of  its  kind  in  Canada,  is 
arranged  and  underwritten  by  this 
office. 

Students  are  welcome  to  call  at 
our  office  in  the  Masonic  Building 
on  Quebec  Street  West,  for  partic¬ 
ulars  of  the  policy  and  coverages 
and  the  conditions  applicable  to 
payment  of  claims. 

John  Sutherland 

Sons  Limited 

INSURANCE  SPECIALISTS 

AUTOMOBILE  FINANCING 

30  Quebec  St.  West,  Guelph 


Eagleton^s 
Optical  Service 

Office  where  the  Big  Watch 
Hangs  on  Upper  Wyndham 
St.  at  A.  W.  Smith  &  Sons 

Where  you  will  receive  the  most 
modern  and  scientific  examination 
and  glasses  fitted  at  a  moderate 
cost.  Won’t  you  come  into  my 
office  at  your  convenience  and  let 
me  check  your  eyes.  Your  Eye¬ 
sight  you  know  is  too  precious  a 
thing  to  be  neglected. 

G.  E.  EAGLETON 

REGISTERED  OPTOMETRIST 
"'The  Student's  Optician" 

120  Wyndham  Tel.  590 


There's  a  Big  Gold  Watch  on  Wyndham  St, 

Blue  neon  lights  in  attractive  show  windows — and  a  number  over  the  door — 120 — 

A.  W.  SMITH  &  SONS  Limited — Jewellers — Gold-  and  Silversmiths 

You  are  welcome  there — the  telephone  is  convenient — and  you  are  just  a  few 

steps  from  the  cars — 

You’ll  like  the  courteous  and  helpful  service — and  you  won’t  be  annoyed — 

By  persistent  salesmen — trying  to  sell  you  something  you  don’t  want — 

But  you’ll  see  things  you  will  want — Gifts  that  are  different — 

And  a  complete  line  of  Prize  Cups,  Medals,  Canes — and  Specialties  in  Gold 
Like  the  Gold  Football  on  “Baldy’s”  Watch  Chain —  Silver — 

And  there’s  a  special  price  for  Year  Prizes — and  quantity  orders — 

Only  an  expert  can  repair  a  watch  promptly — and  there  are  only  experts  at  Smith’s — 
Experts  in  Fountain  Pen  and  Jewellery  repairs  too — 

And  because  you’re  an  AGGIE — or  from  MAC  HALL —  you  may  depend  on — 
REASONABLE  PRICES. 


120  UPPER  WYNDHAM  ST. 

PHONE  590 
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ing  the  services  of  Mr.  A.  K.  Wallberg  of  the  City,  who  in  the  past  has 
done  so  much  to  promote  this  intriguing  sport*  at  the  College.  As  an 
indication  of  the  great  interest  generally  taken  in  Fencing  now,  it  is  to 
be  noted  that  several  members  of  the  Faculty,  and  their  wives,  have 
commenced  practice. 

It  is  to  be  genuinely  regretted  that  a  class  of  twenty-five  Macdonald 
Hall  girls,  because  of  lack  of  equipment,  were  unable  to  secure  instruc¬ 
tion  in  this  sport. 


BASKETBALL 

Last  year’s  basketball  team  was  a  smooth  running  unit  that  very 
nearly  captured  the  championship.  From  this  season's  team  we  feel 
that  we  may  expect  anything,  for  with  one  exception  they  have  all 
played  together  before,  and  should  be  “clicking”  in  superb  style  by  the 
time  that  the  first  game  is  played.  The  Senior  team  will  probably  in¬ 
clude  among  its  lists  the  names  of  Chisolm,  Shantz,  Thorpe,  Folland, 
Moral,  Fraser,  Mitchell,  and  Dudgeon.  The  names  of  two  men,  both 
seniors,  stand  out  in  this  list,  to  wit.  Bob  Chisolm,  a  fast  handler  of  the 
ball,  a  steady  player,  and  one  of  the  high  scorers,  and  Ab.  Folland. 
In  respect  to  the  latter,  it  will  suffice  to  say  that  he  handles  a  basketball 
as  well  as  he  does  a  Rugby  ball.  The  names  and  deeds  of  Shantz  and 
Mitchell,  and  Moral  and  Thorpe,  are  familiar  to  everyone,  and  we  look 
forward  with  pleasure  to  seeing  them  in  action  before  long.  Dudgeon,  a 
Freshman,  is  evidently  an  old  hand  at  basketball,  and  no  doubt  it  will 
not  take  him  long  to  win  his  spurs  with  the  O.A.C.  team. 

The  intermediate  basketball  team  will  in  all  probability  be  made 
up  of  the  following  men:  Don  Awde,  Bill  Brechin,  Ken  Hutcheson, 
Jake  Alexander,  Os  Paddon,  Manned,  Ward,  and  Burnett. 

SWIMMING 

Considering  that  swimming  is  the  healthiest  and  most  universally 
practised  of  all  exercises,  the  O.A.C.  is  sadly  deficient  in  men  proficient 
in  the  art  of  natation.  However,  when  one  considers  the  number  of 
athletic  teams  to  be  found  on  the  campus,  it  is  more  than  surprising 
that  there  should  be  ten  really  good  men  on  the  present  swimming  team. 

The  men  in  red  bathing  suits  to  be  found  every  afternoon  in  the 
pool  are:  Jack  Follinsbee,  Eddy  Hayhoe,  long  distance  crawl  stars: 
A.  G.  Smith,  and  Ernie  Robertson,  back-strokers;  Chuck  Hutchings, 
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Guelph  and  Ontario 

INVESTMENT  and 

SAVINGS  SOCIETY 

Incorporated  A.D.  1867 
GUELPH  -  ONTARIO 

DEPOSITS  RECEIVED— Inter¬ 
est  paid  or  compounded  half 
yearly.  Customers  have  the 
privilege  of  cheque  withdrawal. 

We  aim  to  render  courteous  service 
to  our  customers  and  to  provide 
for  them  a  safe  and  profitable  de¬ 
pository  for  their  money. 

J.  M.  PURCELL,  Managing  Director 

OFFICE:  Comer  Wyndham  and  Cork 
Streets 


“The  soothing 

satisfying  taste, 

fragrant  aroma  and  non-biting 
features  combine  to  put  Wake¬ 
field  in  a  class  by  itself.  The 
method  of  packing  ensures  buy¬ 
ing  tobacco  which  is  always 
fresh.  This  splendid  brand  is 
the  best  and  most  economical  on 
the  Canadian  market.” 

J.  B. — Montreal. 


Packages  15c  and  25c 
Large  Home  Tin  $1.00 


Worm  Capsules 

FOR 

CHICKENS  A  ND  TURKEYS 

Easy  To  Give 


T 

Parke-Davis  Product 

QUICK  ACTION— LOW  COST  PRACTICALLY  NO  SET-BACK 

Poultrymen  have  long  felt  the  need  for  a  worm  capsule  that  would  really 
kill  large  Roundworms  and  Tapeworms  in  Chickens  and  Turkeys  at  one  treat¬ 
ment.  After  twenty  years’  search  for  a  product  of  this  kind,  Parke-Davis  &  Co. 
produced  C-A  Worm  Capsules  which  are  meeting  with  great  favor.  Free  bulletins 
on  request. 

PARKE  DAVIS  &  COMPANY 

Montreal,  Que.  Walkerville,  Ontario  Winnipeg,  Man. 
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and  Buzz  Jones,  breast-strokers;  Wally  Benallick  and  Jack  Mackay, 
divers;  and  Norton  and  Thornber,  free  style  speedsters.  Manager  Roy 
Smees  is  certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  the  way  he  has  won  the  esteem 
and  the  hard  work  of  the  team. 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  FLOWERING  PLANTS 


(Continued  from  page  231) 

that  plants  having  botanically  simple  flowers,  like  the  Buttercup,  are 
the  most  primitive.  This,  suggests  Dr.  Thomas,  indicates  that  the 
inductive  method  of  approach  is  leading  to  a  blind  alley. 

Dr.  Thomas  then  put  forward  the  suggestion  that  a  deductive 
method  is  the  path  to  follow.  About  the  middle  of  the  last  century 
Sir  William  Dawson,  a  Canadian  botanist,  presented  to  the  botanical 
world  a  reconstruction  of  a  plant  which  he  considered  to  be  the  prim¬ 
itive  form  from  which  modern  flowering  plants  have  come.  Its  essen¬ 
tial  features  were  that  it  had  finely  branched  green  stems  but  no  leaves, 
and  the  fruiting  bodies  were  superficially  like  pea  pods — not  resembling 
or  associated  with  leaves  at  all!  The  idea  was  scoffed  at,  but  it  later 
led  Dr.  Thomas  to  study  fossils  in  many  parts  of  the  world,  with  the 
result  that  he  now  thinks  Sir  William  Dawson  to  be  right. 

Dr.  Thomas  has  not  advanced  far  enough  in  his  research  to  make 
definite  statements,  but  he  suggests  that,  as  such  a  plant  as  this  became 
modified,  it  developed  much  dissected  leaves  like  large  fern  fronds. 
That  is,  some  branches  became  specialized  to  form  leaves,  while  the 
others  continued  to  carry  on  their  reproductive  functions. 

Thus  Dr.  Thomas'  suggestion  really  is,  that  the  reproductive  organs 
of  modern  plants  cannot  have  come  from  leaves,  since  reproductive 
organs  existed  before  leaves  did. 

If  such  is  the  case,  it  will  necessitate  some  change  in  the  generally 
accepted  theory  of  plant  evolution.  However,  since  all  theories  con¬ 
cerning  the  matter  are  theories,  it  would  seem  best  to  formulate  no  defin¬ 
ite  ideas  until  more  concrete  evidence  is  forthcoming. 


All  the  gestures  of  children  are  graceful;  the  reign  of  distortion  and 
unnatural  attitudes  commences  with  the  introduction  of  the  dancing 
master.  — Sir  Joshua  Reynolds 
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A  Gift  that 

No  one  Else 
Can  Give  I 

IT  MUST  BE  RIGHT  ! 

Your  portrait  is  a  very  personal  gift 
and  must  be  a  perfect  likeness  of 
yourself.  That  is  why  so  many  partic¬ 
ular  people  depend  on  our  portraits. 

PHONE  1024 

for  your  appointment  now,  we  will  be 
pleased  to  arrange  sittings.  Our  prices 
are  very  reasonable. 

L.  R.  GUILD 

53  Foster  Ave.  Phone  1024 


The 

Dominion  Bank 

Established  1871 

Complete  Banking  Facilities 

and  efficient  service  assured. 

We  Invite  Accounts  of  the 
Staff  and  Students 

SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 

Interest  allowed  on  deposits  and  paid 
or  added  to  accounts  twice  a  year. 

GUELPH  BRANCH, 

A.  H.  Bazett,  Manager 


Quality  Cleaning — 

Reasonable  Cost — 

Members  of  the  dairy  industry  know  that  “Wyandotte  Products’'  clean 
clean,  that  they  are  economical  to  use,  and  that  they  are  uniform  and 
dependable. 

And  why  should  this  be  true? 

More  than  a  third  of  a  century  of  experience  devoted  solely  to  making 
specialized  cleaners  has  clearly  shown  the  makers  of  Wyandotte  Products 
what  is  needed  to  secure  dairy  cleanliness. 

This  experience,  together  with  extensive  resources,  among  which  are 
included  -  -  Complete  control  of  Wyandotte  Products  from  raw  materials 
to  finished  cleanser,  including  company  owned  steamships,  railroads,  coal 
mines,  factories  and  laboratories. 

All  this  assures  you  that  Wyandotte  Cleaning  Products  will  continue  to 
give  you  quality  results  at  reasonable  cost. 


Wyandotte  Cleans  Clean 


Distributed  by  Supply  Houses  in  all  parts  of  Canada 
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MR.  SANDS  ALMOST  LOSES  A  DOLLAR 

A  young  member  of  the  Short  Course  on  registering  was  informed 
that  he  would  have  to  make  a  deposit  of  one  dollar  for  his  room  key. 

“But  I  didn’t  know  about  that,”  was  the  anxious  reply. 

Once  again,  Dean  Sands  came  to  the  aid  of  a  student  in  distress. 

“Here,”  to  the  rest  of  the  registry  staff,  “I’ll  pay  that  boy’s  dollar,’’ 
volunteered  Mr.  Sands. 

The  lad  moved  on  down  and  confronted  Mr.  Fairweather  who, 
rather  touched  by  the  sad  state  of  his  exchequer,  asked,  “didn’t  you 
bring  any  spending  money  with  you  at  all?  Did  you  just  bring  the 
necessary  expenses?’’  The  lad  looked  quite  surprised.  His  reply  was 
even  more  so.  “Oh  no,  sir,’’  he  said,  “I  have  extra  money  all  right.’’ 

To  quote  Dean  Sands  on  the  incident  -  -  he  remarked,  “That  lad 
will  get  along  all  right.’’ 


PREPARING  CATTLE  FOR  THE  SHOW  RING 


(Continued  from  page  Z36) 

soap  is  recommended.  This  process  is  to  be  repeated  at  intervals  until 
the  ahimal’s  skin  and  hair  are  perfectly  clean. 

The  Beef  animal  is  washed  for  the  last  time  on  the  day  of  the  show. 
In  respect  to  Herefords  and  Shorthorns,  hair  curling  is  usually  prac¬ 
tised.  The  Aberdeen-Angus,  however,  is  shown  smooth,  or  perhaps 
curled  about  the  neck.  The  process  of  curling  is  as  follows:  while  the 
hair  is  yet  damp,  it  is  brushed  down  tightly.  Lining  follows.  Straight 
horizontal  lines  are  drawn  from  the  thighs  to  the  neck,  spaced  about 
an  inch  apart.  A  brush  with  stiff  bristles  is  next  called  into  use,  the 
hair  being  brushed  upwards.  A  curling  gives  the  animal  a  desirable, 
blocky  appearance,  and  to  a  certain  extent  covers  minor  defects. 

Dairy  cattle  are  invariably  shown  smooth.  Clipping  should  be 
resorted  to  at  least  five  days  before  the  day  of  exhibition.  The  head, 
and  neck  back  to  the  shoulders,  show  well  if  neatly  clipped.  Care  must 
be  exercised  that  the  clipped  area  does  not  end  in  an  abrupt  line.  The 
tail  requires  clipping  from  a  few  inches  above  the  switch  to  the  base. 
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The  udder  must  be  clipped,  and  also 
enough  of  the  belly  to  show  the  milk 
veins. 

BRUSHING 

Brushing  should  be  a  daily  perform¬ 
ance  in  the  case  of  Dairy  cattle,  for  at 
least  two  weeks  previous  to  the  show. 
Blanketing  is  recommended,  but  it  must 
be  borne  in  mind  that  while  it  is  an  aid 
to  grooming,  it  is  not  a  substitute. 
Blanketing  should  occur  after  washing, 
a  flannel  or  a  cotton  sheet  being  placed 
under  the  blanket  to  prevent  staining  of 
the  hair. 

POINTS  IN  COMMON 
The  hoofs  and  horns  are  to  be 
scraped  first  with  glass  and  then  with 
sandpaper  to  impart  a  smooth  surface. 
Olive  oil  with  a  little  turpentine  incor¬ 
porated  in  it  is  recommended  for  shin¬ 
ing.  The  switch  is  usually  shown  in  a 
fluffy  condition,  obtained  by  braiding 
while  damp,  leaving  for  a  few  hours, 
and  then  being  combed  out.  Immedi¬ 
ately  before  leading  the  animal  into  the 
ring,  an  old  oil  cloth  passed  over  the 
dark  areas  of  the  body  tend  to  bring  out 
the  gloss.  On  white  portions  of  the 
body,  a  dry  cloth  is  most  effective. 

IN  THE  RING 

Should  the  animal  enter  into  the  spir¬ 
it  of  the  occasion,  it  will  hold  its  head 
up,  and  generally  present  an  attractive 
appearance.  If  it  should  not,  however, 
the  showman  must  by  some  means  or 
other  entice  it  to  do  so. 

It  is  well  to  know  the  position  of 
the  judge  or  judges,  so  that  the  animal 
may  be  manoeuvred  so  as  to  present  a 
full  view  at  all  times.  Attention  must 
be  kept  on  the  exhibit,  however,  in  or¬ 
der  that  its  very  best  may  be  brought 
out. 

It  may  appear  to  the  inexperienced 
that  much  practice  is  required  for  the 


SPECIAL ! 

We  repair  any  watch  for  two  dollars, 
cleaning  included.  Work  guaranteed. 

A.  FLOYD  SMITH 

6  DOUGLAS  STREET 

(Rear  Post  Office) 

LIGGETT’S 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

Headquarters  for  Jasmine  and  Gar¬ 
denia  Toiletries.  Also  complete  stock 
of  all  other  popular  lines  of  cosmetics. 

Complete  line  of 

C.C.M.  SKATE  and  SHOE  OUTFITS 

Hockey  Supplies  Skates  Sharpened 

Keys  cut  and  locks  repaired 

BROWN’S  BICYCLE  STORE 

Cork  Street 

Wyndham  Inn 

TEA  CUPS  READ 

Free  of  Charge 

Between  3  and  5  each  afternoon 

Frey’s  Drug  Store 

The  Home  of 

SMILES  ’N  CHUCKLES  and 

PRINCESS  PAT  TOILETRIES 

Opera  House  Block  Phone  117 

HALL’S 

Red  Indian  Service  Station 

Blue  Marathon  and  Cycle  Gasolines 
RED  INDIAN  MOTOR  OILS 
Gordon  St.,  Guelph  Phone  2728 

Norman  A.  Burbidge 

Osteopath 

Phone  1307  212  Norfolk  St. 

GUELPH,  ONT. 
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WALKER  STORES 

LIMITED 

Ladies'  Wear  Men's  Wear 

Dry  Goods,  House  Furnishings 

etc. 

127-131  Wyndham  St.  Guelph 


Programmes 

Letterheads  and  Envelopes,  Cards, 
Invitations,  Menus,  etc.,  artisti¬ 
cally  designed  and  neatly 
printed 

Kelso  Printing  Co. 

Fine  Job  Printers 

TOVELL’S  BLOCK  GUELPH 


T.  ROSS  BARBER 

Signs  and  Glass 

84  NORFOLK  ST.  PHONE  271 


FREDERICK  BOGARDUS 

DRUG  STORES 

Waterman’s  and  Shaeffer  Pens,  Toilet 
Goods,  Fancy  Stationery,  Smiles  ’n 
Chuckles  Candies. 

ST.  GEORGE’S  SQUARE 
(Next  to  Bank  of  Nova  Scotia) 


The  Wards  Studio 

Phone  1533F  P.  O.  Box  255 

Artistic  Enlargements  and  Copying 
Films  and  Cameras 

Professional  Amateur  Finishing 
frames,  etc. 

Groups  and  Commercial  Photos 

29-31  Wellington  St.  W.  Guelph 


preparation  of  an  animal  for  the  show 
ring,  but  actually  a  little  time  and  a 
little  effort  and  the  desire  to  win  are  the 
prime  requisites.  The  exhibitor  should 
have  a  picture  of  his  ideal  animal  in  his 
mind's  eye,  and  at  all  times  aim  to  make 
his  exhibit  and  his  ideal  as  much  alike 
as  possible. 


The  Animal  Husbandry  Club  held  a 
very  successful  judging  competition  on 
Saturday,  January  18th,  with  sixty-five 
competitors  in  attendance.  A.  C.  Mc- 
Taggart  presided,  and  he  was  assisted 
by  other  members  of  the  fourth  year. 
Placings  with  reasons  were  given  on  five 
rings,  and  keen  competition  was  in  evi¬ 
dence  in  all  the  classes. 

B.  S.  Beer  of  year  '38  scored  457 
points  out  of  a  possible  500,  and  is  cer¬ 
tainly  to  be  congratulated  on  this 
achievement.  Other  winners  and  their 
scores  are  as  follows: 

FRESHMEN  AND  O.V.C 


STUDENTS 

B.  S.  Beer _  457 

W.  J.  Gay  _  415 

J.  A.  Mulligan _  411 

H.  W.  Wright,  O.V.C _  401 

A.  A.  Dalrymple  _  366 

O.  A.  Bradt  _  352 

R.  W.  Pawley  _  352 

R.  S.  McMillan _  351 

R.  G.  Gault  _  346 

H.  Holm,  O.V.C.  _  346 

SOPHOMORES  AND  JUNIORS 

N.  M.  Parks,  '36  _  4*50 

P.  D.  Armstrong,  '36 _  446 

B.  E.  Easton,  '36  _  444 

R.  G.  Hunter,  '36 _  436 

L.  A.  Jefferson,  '37  _  432 

B.  D.  Innes,  '36  _ ^ _  428 

G.  S.  Elliott,  '36 _  423 

G.  E.  Smith,  '36 _  418 

C.  G.  Marshall,  '37 _  417 

J.  P.  Moles,  '36  _  414 
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Norman  H.  Beimes 

CLEANER  and  DYER 

60  MACDONNELL  STREET 
Room  2  Dominion  Bank  Building 

For  four  years  I  have  sold  0.  A.  C. 
Students  3  tickets  for  $1.00,  entitling 
them  to  have  their  suit  sponged  and 
pressed  and  minor  repairing  done  and 
I  again  olfer  the  same  prompt  and 
satisfactory  service  this  year. 

Get  your  tickets  now 


Reliable 

- Years  prove  it 

Dependable 


Ask  any  one 


PICNICS,  WEINER  ROASTS  and 
BANQUETS  SPECIALLY 
CATERED  TO 

Hales’  Meat  Market 


**The  Market  of  Better  Meats'' 

Phone  238-239  Free  Delivery 


Molloy  and  Finlay 

St.  George’s  Square 

Guelph's  Modern  Barber  Shop 
CARS  STOP  AT  THE  SQUARE 


KELLY’S 

33  WYNDHAM  STREET 

MUSIC  and  MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS 


Radio  and  Radio  Repairs 


GUELPH 


Encourage  Your 
Advertisers 

Come  in  and  see  us  sometime 

R  USSELL  DALY 

Right  at  the  P.  O. 


REPORT  ON  THE  ONTARIO 
AGRICULTURAL  AND  EXPER¬ 
IMENTAL  UNION 

by  \V.  D.  Lawrie 

The  fifty-sixth  annual  meeting  of 
the  Ontario  Agricultural  and  Experi¬ 
mental  Union  was  held  at  the  O.A.C. 
on  January  10,  the  purpose  of  the  meet¬ 
ing  being  to  bring  together  those  inter¬ 
ested  in  practical  agriculture  to  learn  the 
results  of  experiments  conducted  in  the 
past  year,  and  to  discuss  problems. 

The  Presidential  address  stressed  the 
importance  of  Rural  Youth,  and  the 
need  for  making  farm  life  attractive  for 
young  people,  and  it  was  pointed  out 
that  the  greatest  corrective  force  existing 
in  respect  to  present  conditions  is  educa¬ 
tion — commencing  with  courses  given 
by  especially  trained  teachers  in  the  pub¬ 
lic  schools. 

An  important  feature  of  the  meeting 
was  the  outline  given  by  Professor  W. 
J.  Squirrell  on  the  “Results  of  Co¬ 
operative  Experiments  with  Grains, 
Roots,  Potatoes,  Hay  and  Forage 
Crops." 

The  members  of  the  Committee  on 
Field  Husbandry  stated  that  for  1934 
they  had  been  prepared  to  distribute 
material  in  Ontario  for  experiments 
with  grain,  roots,  and  fodder  crops. 
Nearly  three  thousand  varieties  of  farm 
crops  had  been  tested  at  the  Experiment¬ 
al  Department  of  the  O.A.C.  over  per¬ 
iods  of  at  least  five  years,  and  these  had 
consisted  of  nearly  all  the  Canadian 
sorts  and  many  hundreds  of  new  vari¬ 
eties  and  strains  originated  at  Guelph  by 
hybridization  and  selection. 

The  secret  of  past  successes  in  experi¬ 
mental  work  lies  in  the  voluntary  co¬ 
operative  work  done  in  the  Province  of 
Ontario.  The  farmers  who  conduct  the 
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DRUGS 

Students  of  0.  A.  C.,  Mac  Hall  and  0.  V. 
C.  when  you  require  medicines,  toiletries, 
sick  room  supplies,  etc.  of  high  quality  at 
moderate  prices — go  to 

THE  “STUDENT  DRUG  STORE” 
(next  Post  Office) 

ALEX  STEWART 

Chemist 


The  Royal  Hotel 

CATERS  TO  BANQUETS 

BEFORE  BOOKING  GET  OUR 
PRICES 

O,  A,  C,  Alumni 

Rooms  and  Excellent  Service 

MRS.  FISCHER,  J.  DAVEY, 

Hostess.  Manager 

PHONE  2800 


Compliments 

F.  W.  Woolworth  Co.  Ltd. 

5-10-15  STORE 

Guelph,  Ont. 


Dunhill  Kaywoodie 

Comoy’s  1  It  ILO  G.  B.  D. 

McEWAN’S 

PIPE  and  TOBACCO  SHOP 
77  Quebec  St,  W.  Phone  789w 


Eyes  Examined 

GLASSES  FITTED 
Broken  Lenses  Duplicated 

E.  P.  HEAD,  R.O. 

58  ST.  GEORGE'S  SQUARE 


experiments  are  guided  by  the  Field 
Husbandry  Committee  who  advise  and 
co-operate  in  such  a  way  that  complete 
data  may  be  obtained. 

In  their  branch  of  the  work,  the 
Chemistry  Department  has  been  at  a 
disadvantage  during  the  past  year,  for 
the  extreme  cold  winter  and  the  subse¬ 
quent  cool  spring  and  hot  dry  summer 
nullified  the  influence  of  fertilizers.  In 
spite  of  this,  however,  as  Dr.  Harcourt 
pointed  out,  results  were  obtained  suf¬ 
ficient  to  establish  the  fact  that  Ontario 
pastures  are  low  in  fertility  and  deficient 
in  minerals,  and  steps  should  be  taken 
immediately  to  rectify  this  condition. 

Interest  was  aroused  by  a  report  of 
experiments  conducted  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Dr.  R.  E.  Stone  on  the  “Preven¬ 
tion  of  Grain  Smuts  with  Dust  Treat¬ 
ments,"  the  important  point  of  which 
to  note  is  that  before  treatment  can  be 
successful,  the  nature  of  the  disease  must 
be  fully  understood.  For  example. 
Bunt  of  wheat  may  be  prevented  by 
superficial  treatment  since  the  spores  ad¬ 
here  to  the  external  surface  of  the  grain, 
while  in  the  case  of  Loose  Smut,  the 
hyphae  of  the  fungi  are  deeply  embedded 
inside  the  seed  and  dust  treatments  can¬ 
not  be  effective. 

Dr.  E.  S.  Hopkins,  of  the  Central 
Experimental  Farm,  Ottawa,  gave  a 
thought  provoking  address  on  the  “Cost 
of  Producing  Farm  Crops,"  in  which  he 
pointed  out  that  the  upkeep  of  soil  and 
equipment  and  the  value  and  amount  of 
land  under  cultivation  must  be  consid¬ 
ered  when  cost  of  production  of  certain 
crops  is  to  be  estimated.  The  meeting 
was  apprised  of  the  fact  that  hay  is  the 
most  profitable  crop  grown  in  Ontario; 
that  corn  silage  pays  when  and  if  it 
yields  16  tons  to  the  acre;  and  that 
mangels  are  very  expensive. 


Barry  Johnson  L.N.C.M.N.C. 

STUDIO  OF  DANCING 
LESLIE  HAHN  SHOW  ROOMS 
105  Wyndham  St.  Phone  1636j 

Ballroom,  tango,  tap ;  class,  private 
lessons;  Wednesday  and  Friday  even¬ 
ings.  January  classes  now  forming. 
Reduced  rates  to  college  students,  two 
or  more. 
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George  Downey,  genial  president  of 
the  Agronomy  Club,  held  the  chair  at 
the  luncheon  in  Creelman  Hall.  An  ad¬ 
dress  by  R.  Leighton  Foster,  K.C.,  will 
appear  in  a  later  issue. 

The  annual  dinner  in  Creelman  Hall 
brought  to  an  end  the  highly  successful 
Experimental  Union  meeting.  The  at¬ 
tendance  was  the  largest  on  record,  and 
approximately  seven  hundred  and  fifty 
guests  heard  the  Hon.  Duncan  Marshall 
deliver  a  very  entertaining  and  instruc¬ 
tive  address  on  “A  Trip  Through 
Scotland." 


A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  THE 
O.A.C.  DAIRY  DEPARTMENT 

O.  R.  Irvine,  ’56 

This  year  the  O.A.C.  Dairy  Depart¬ 
ment  starts  on  a  second  half  century  of 
service  to  the  Canadian  dairy  industry. 
Since  its  establishment  in  April,  1886, 
until  the  present  day,  ideas  which  have 
made  the  industry  were  first  of  all  prov¬ 
en  at  this  department.  It  is  no  exagger¬ 
ation  to  say  that  the  "Experimental 
Creamery"  has  paid  for  itself  many 
times  by  helping  Ontario’s  milk  indus¬ 
try  attain  the  far  extended  proportions 
which  characterize  it  to-day. 

It  was  Dr.  Mills,  O.A.C. 's  first  presi¬ 
dent,  who  first  drew  the  attention  of  the 
Ontario  government  to  the  need  for 
dairy  instruction  and  experimentation, 
and  secured  the  necessary  legislation  to 
set  up  the  dairy.  A  Mr.  Wanzer,  of 
Darlington,  Wis.,  was  invited  to  organ¬ 
ize  this  institution  during  the  winter  of 
1884.  The  cheese  factory,  now  the 
slaughter  house,  was  equipped  and 
creamery  routes  canvassed.  During  the 
first  summer  65,000  "inches"  of  cream 
were  churned  and  the  College  was  able 
to  report  a  profit  of  $3,420.00  on  its 


ARROW  TAXI 

R.  J.  CLANCY,  Proprietor 

RENT  A  CAR— DRIVE  YOURSELF 
Passengers  Fully  Insured 
PHONE  1400 

51  Macdonnell  St.  or  Bus  Station, 
Carden  St.,  Guelph,  Ont. 


FOR  GOOD  MEALS 

eat  at 

Peacock  Restaurant 
and  Candy  Shop 

“Say  It  With  Flowers” 

ARTISTIC  FLORAL  ARRANGE- 
MENTS  FOR  EVERY  NEED 

(Silrhrtat’s  Jflmnpr 

Member  of 

Florists’  Telegraph  Association 
Phone  436  St.  George’s  Square 


We  Call  For  and  Deliver 

JACK  STEWART 

CAN  CLEAN  IT 
ODOURLESS 

REPAIRS  —  DYEING 
Phone  456 

CLEANERS  and  DYERS 


"PAUL’S” 

SHOE  REPAIRING  AND  SHOE 
SHINE— 16  CARDEN  ST. 

Dyeing,  Repairing,  Skates  Sharpened 
We  Call  at  Your  Residence 


Burnell  Binding  and 

Printing  Company 

BOOKBINDERS,  PRINTERS 
LOOSE  LEAF  SUPPLIES 

Gold  Stamping  on  Club  Bags,  Cases,  etc. 

89  Quebec  Street  Phone  1107 


252 


THE  O.  A.  C.  REVIEW 


Compliments  of 

ALBERT  L.  PRICE 

Chiropractor  Electro-Therapist 

Complete  Modem  Electrical 
Equipment 

130  Upper  Wyndham  St.,  Phone  481 


Ke  printing 

For  Society  and  Social  Functions 
Artistic  and  Unique  Designs 
Commercial  and  Book  Printers 

Wallace  Printing  Co.,’ 

LIMITED 

45-47  Cork  St.,  Guelph 


THAT  CHRISTMAS  GIFT 

Buy  it  at 

Guelph’s  Leading  Jewellers 

SUGESTIONS  FOR 
Ladies  Men 

Compacts  Ronson  Lighters 

Vanity  Cases  Cigarette  Cases 

Bracelets  Rolls  Razors 

Costume  Jewellery  Dress  Sets 

SAVAGE  &  CO. 

Buy  with  Confidence 


H.  OCCOMORE 

FOR 

Everything  in  Sheet  Metal  and 
Roofing 

80  Norfolk  St.  Guelph 


Hosiery 
Lingerie 
Lovely  Irish 
Linens 

John  Armstrong  Ltd. 

DRY  GOODS 

Wyndham  St. 


$4,000.00  investment.  There  was  no 
need  for  a  bonus  for  the  dairy  business 
in  1884. 

The  next  year  the  dairy  was  placed 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  S.  M.  Barre, 
who  became  the  first  professor  of  the 
subject.  Prof.  Barre,  in  his  report,  says 
with  feeling  that  “Guelph  was  the  worst 
creamery  section"  he  had  ever  been  con¬ 
nected  with.  He  also  reported  that  eight 
students  took  extra  work  in  his  depart¬ 
ment.  After  one  year  Prof.  Barre  was 
succeeded  by  Jas.  W.  Robertson  who  in 
turn  was  succeeded  by  Prof.  H.  H.  Dean. 
Prof.  Robertson  became  Federal  Dairy 
Commissioner  upon  leaving  the  O.A.C. 
Prof.  Dean  gave  the  department  ener¬ 
getic  and  progressive  leadership  until  his 
retirement  in  1932.  Prof.  W.  H. 
Sprowle  has  been  head  of  the  department 
since  1933. 

Many  inventions  and  processes  which 
have  appeared  in  the  last  fifty  years  have 
resulted  in  marked  changes  in  the  dairy 
industry.  When  Prof.  Dean  took  charge 
in  1891  the  main  equipment  of  the 
dairy  consisted  of  two  cream  vats,  two 
small  churns,  a  butter  worker,  and 
other  simple  machinery.  During  this 
year,  however,  the  Babcock  test  and  the 
small  hand  separator  were  introduced  to 
the  Ontario  farmer.  In  order  to  popu¬ 
larize  these  machines  and  to  facilitate 
“extension"  work  a  travelling  dairy  had 
been  organized.  “During  my  first  few 
years  I  spent  about  half  my  time  on  the 
road,"  Prof.  Dean  told  the  writer  in  re¬ 
counting  some  of  his  experiences. 

In  order  to  accommodate  the  short 
course  and  keep  pace  with  a  fast  growing 
industry  new  quarters  were  made  avail¬ 
able  in  1893.  This  building,  now  the 
Economics  Building,  was  equipped  with 
creamery  machinery,  mechanical  cold 
storage,  testing  apparatus  and  a  lecture 
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room.  The  old  building  was  used  as  a 
cheese  factory. 

About  the  turn  of  the  century  pas- 
turization  began  to  occupy  the  attention 
of  the  staff.  For  several  years  pasturiz- 
ation  had  been  practised  in  some  of  the 
larger  cities  as  a  means  of  improving  the 
keeping  quality  of  milk.  The  practice 
was  frowned  upon  by  officials  and  had 
to  be  done  at  night  to  avoid  detection. 
It  was  partly  through  the  work  of  the 
department  here  that  the  practice  was 
shown  to  be  desirable. 

Another  invention,  now  considered  a 
commonplace,  did  much  to  open  up  a 
new  branch  of  the  industry.  This  was 
the  ice  cream  cone,  which  was  introduc¬ 
ed  at  the  World's  Fair  in  St.  Louis  in 
1904.  At  this  time  also  evaporated 
milk  made  its  bid  for  attention.  Pro¬ 
cessed  and  fancy  cheese  began  to  present 
problems  at  this  time  as  well. 

Because  of  these  varied  demands  and 
the  need  for  increased  accommodation 
for  instruction  the  present  building  was 
built  during  the  summer  of  1922  and 
was  formally  opened  on  January  9th  of 
the  succeeding  year.  This  splendid 
structure,  erected  at  a  cost  of  $250,000 
is  equipped  to  give  students  every  ad¬ 
vantage  in  the  study  of  dairy  science. 
Up-to-date  machinery  for  the  manufac¬ 
ture  of  ice  cream,  butter,  cheese,  and  for 
bottling  and  processing  milk  is  available, 
as  well  as  an  excellent  chemistry  labor¬ 
atory. 


C.  O.  T.  C.  NEWS 

G.  L.  Weatherston  *36 

Last  year  Capt.  E.  G.  Webb,  O.C. 
of  the  college  contingent  of  the  C.  O. 
T.  C.,  entered  a  team  in  the  Dominion 
of  Canada  Rifle  Association,  S.  M.  L.  E. 
22  cal.  Team  Championship  matches. 


WASHING  GREASING 

ONE  STOP  SERVICE 

SHELL 

Prompt  Road  Service 

Phon*  1742  35  Gordon  St. 

Ignition  Tires  Batteries 


A  GENTLEMEN’S  CLOTHES  SHOP! 

Joe»  Costigan 

King  Edward  Block — 0pp.  City  Hall 

Make  this  your  shopping  headquarters 
during  the  term 

_ SPECIAL 

Tailored-to-measure  Tuxedos 

'  $23.50  $26.00 

Shirts,  Ties,  Socks,  Sweaters,  Wind- 
breakers,  etc. 


The  only  store  in  this  district  with 
three  men  capable  of  repairing  the 
modern  watch. 

Our  Prices  are  Moderate 

W.  P.  Smith  J  ewellers 

Upper  Wyndham  St.,  next  door  to 
Smith’s  Bakery 


Murphy  and  Hughey 

2019  PHONES  2908 

I 

TOBACCONISTS  and 
NEWS  DEALERS 


BETTY  BROWN  CANDY 
Fresh  Daily 
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Keen  interest  was  shown  here,  and  many 
good  scores  were  made.  As  a  result,  the 
O.  A.  C.  team,  composed  chiefly  of  men 
making  their  debut  into  this  sport, 
placed  sixteenth  out  of  twenty-eight 
teams  entered. 

In  order  to  qualify  for  awards,  it  was 
necessary  for  a  member  of  the  team  to 
compete  in  each  of  the  three  successive 
matches,  and  to  make  an  average  of 
ninety  or  better.  Six  men  qualified  for 
awards. 

Lieut.  F.  F.  Morwick,  attached  from 
Wellington  Rifles,  had  an  average  score 
of  95.5  for  the  three  matches  and  was 
awarded  a  silver  cup  and  a  first-class 
spoon. 

C.Q.M.S.  R.  B.  Walker,  average 
score  of  95,  won  a  first-class  spoon. 

Capt.  E.  G.  Webb,  average  score  of 
94,  won  a  second-class  spoon. 

Sgt.  G.  L.  Weatherston,  average  score 
of  93.6,  won  a  second-class  spoon. 

Sdt.  G.  A.  Bradley,  average  score  of  93, 
won  a  second-class  spoon. 

Cdt.  Aitken,  average  score  of  92,  won 
a  second-class  spoon. 

These  trophies  are  now  on  display  in 
the  C.  O.  T.  C.  common  room. 

As  a  result  of  the  high  interest  shown 
and  the  gratifying  results  obtained  this 
year,  Capt.  Webb  has  entered  two  teams 
in  the  D.C.R.A.  S.M.L.E.  matches,  and 
two  teams  in  the  Dominion  Marksmen 
S.M.L.E.  matches.  Many  of  the  men 
are  turning  out  for  practice  regularly 
and  are  showing  good  form,  so  we  feel 
confident  of  making  a  good  standing  in 
these  matches. 


Let  your  sleep  be  necessary  and  health¬ 
ful,  not  idle  and  expensive  of  time  beyond 
needs  and  conveniences  of  nature;  and 
sometimes  be  curious  to  see  the  preparation 
the  sun  makes  when  he  is  coming  forth 
from  his  chambers  in  the  east. 

— Jeremy  Taylor 
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BIOLOGY  EXHIBITS  AT  THE 

ROYAL 

H.  D.  Corby  ’36 

In  preparing  exhibits  for  the  Biolog¬ 
ical  Section  of  the  College  Royal  it  is 
imperative  that  one  be  neat  and  system- 
atice:  neat  in  the  mounting  of  individual 
specimens;  systematic  in  their  arrange¬ 
ment  as  a  collection. 

With  regard  to  insects;  select  undam¬ 
aged  specimens  that  have  not  faded. 
Choose  those  with  their  appendages 
naturally  disposed,  except  in  the  case  of 
wings  of  Lepidopterous  insects,  which 
should  have  the  hind  margin  of  the 
forewings  in  a  straight  line  at  right 
angles  to  the  body.  Try  to  have  all 
specimens  with  one  third  of  the  pin 
protruding  above  the  insect,  and  with 
another  quarter  below  the  label.  Speci¬ 
mens  can  be  grouped  according  to  habit, 
host  plant,  family  relationship,  or  in 
any  other  way  that  is  appropriate  to  the 
purpose  of  the 'exhibit. 

The  same  remarks  apply,  in  principle, 
to  plant  collections.  Select  plants  that 
have  retained  their  natural  colour,  and 
are  as  complete  as  possible.  All  speci¬ 
mens  should  bear  flowers.  Centre  the 
specimens  neatly  on  the  mount  and  place 
all  adhesive  strips  horizontally  and  in¬ 
conspicuously.  This  does  much  to  lend 
a  pleasing  appearance  to  the  mounted 
specimen.  Place  labels  in  the  lower  right 
hand  corner  of  the  mounc,  and  inscribe 
them  legibly  with  India  ink.  Again, 
specimens  can  be  grouped  in  a  number  of 
ways  according  to  use,  habit,  relation¬ 
ship  and  so  on. 

If  specimens  are  named,  make  sure 
that  they  are  named  correctly.  If  you 
are  in  doubt,  take  them  to  the  Biological 
Department  for  identification. 


The  Royal  City  Press 

PRINTERS 

53  Macdonnell  Street  Phone  1414 


Compliments  of 

GEO.  CHAPMAN 

Mutual  Life  Assurance  Co. 

Douglas  St.,  Guelph 


College  Barber  Shop 

No  Waiting  Two  Barbers 
TOBACCO  and  CIGARETTES 


E.  S.  MARRIOTT 

The  Rosary  Florist 
38  Quebec  St.  W.  Guelph 

PHONE:  Store  966 
Between  Knox,  Chalmers  St.  Church 

Patronize  Review  Advertisers 

Give  some  serious  thought  to  the 
grouping  of  your  specimens.  Consider 
the  purpose  of  the  exhibit  and  then 
devise  an  appropriate  system  of  classi¬ 
fication. 

Good  luck! 


He  that  has  never  known  adversity,  is 
but  half  acquainted  with  others,  or  with 
himself.  Constant  successes  show  us  but 
one  half  of  the  world.  For,  as  it  surrounds 
us  with  friends,  who  will  tell  us  only  our 
merits,  so  it  silences  those  enemies  from 
whom  alone  we  can  learn  our  defects. 

— Colton 


Compliments  of 

Hicks-Groom  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 
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R  I  T  Z 

RESTAURANT 

Welcomes 

O.  A.  C. 

and 

O.  V.  C. 
STUDENTS 

We  will  allow  10%  to  all  Students  on 
all  meals.  Special  weekly  rates. 

Phones  356,  2061,  2860j 


EVANGELINE 
SHOPS _ 

132  Wyndham  Street  -  Phone  1815 

.  Hosiery  .  Neckwear 

.  Lingerie  .  Handbags 

.  Gloves  .  Corsets 

.  Blouses  .  Sweaters 

.  Skirts  .  Knitted  Suits 


We  offer  you  best  selection 
in  town  of  fashionable  ac¬ 
cessories  and  sportswear  at 
moderate  prices. 


Practical  Gifts  For  All  Occasions 


Dresses 

and 

Suits  -  - 

59*= 

MASTER  CLEANED 

AND 

TAILOR  PRESSED 

MARVO 

System  of 

Dry  Cleaning 

PHONE  530 

25  Macdonnell  St 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 

BETTER  TIMES  ARE  COMING 

Meet  Them  Fully  Equipped  To  Make 
The  Most  of  New  Opportunities 

Here  is  the  latest  Massey-Harris  Tractor — MODEL  25.  It  is 
the  most  powerful  Tractor  we  make  with  a  Nebraska  Test 
Rating  of  26/41  H.P.  on  Distillate  Fuel. 

Massey-Harris  Model  25  has  been  developed  for  the  man 
who  wants  to  speed  up  his  work  with  the  larger  Power 
Farming  Machines. 

It  is  sturdy,  light  in  weight,  handy  to  operate,  puts  snap  and 
pep  into  its  work,  and  DEVELOPS  POWER  AT  LOW 
OPERATING  COST.  Massey-Harris  Model  25  is  the  ideal 
Tractor  for  the  larger  farms. 

—  Write  Your  T^arest  Branch  For  Folder — 

MASSEY-HARRIS  COMPANY,  Limited 


Toronto, 

Saskatoon, 
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Montreal,  Moncton,  Winnipeg, 
Swift  Current,  Yorkton,  Calgary, 


Brandon,  Regina, 
Edmonton,  Vancouver 


